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THE BEST TEA IMPORTED 


F. MART’S 


Establishments, 
OPPOSITE TOWN HALL, SALFORD 


110, Borough Buildings, London Road ; 


62, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 


2s.4d. 2s. 6d. 
Fine Pekoe-flavour, 2s. 8d. 
Finest Imported, rich Pekoe-flavour, 38. & 3s8.4d. 
Choicest Gatherings—Kich full-flavoured Lapsong 
Souchong, 4s. 


‘once OF REMOVAL AND 
REDUCTION IN PRICES. 


THE WHEELER AND “WILSON 
SEWING MACHINE COMPANY 


have removed from 
22, OLDHAM-STREET, 
to those Central and Commodious Premises, 
Il, MARKET STREET, MANCHESTER, 
where the Public are respectfully requested to call 
and inspect their new 
“SILENT-WORKING” SEWING MACHINES. 


Inannouncing a Great Reduction in Prices, the Com- 

y refer with gratification to past achievements. 

uty years devotion to perfecting the Sewing 
Machine and adapting it to social wants now enable 
them to produce machines at such a price as to bring 
them within the reach of all classes ; and tbey are con- 
fdent of still further meriting an increase in Public 
Favour, already 80 fully accorded, as is provéd by the 
qularly increasing sales, now upwards of 80,000 
~ nes per annum; and they beg to assure the 
bie at all times of the best that Mechanical Skill 

lus can produce, 
oy Price Liste Gratis and Post Free, 
f terms o ent arran; Ww 
urenient to pay full Pn ry oP or 
181, MARKET STREET. 
Sole and exclusive Depot for 
MANCHESTER. 


5 


QULVYER LEVER WATCHES, 
am £3. 38, to £6. 6s, 
4 BORIZONTAL WATCHES, £1. 10s. to £8, 
Cy EVER WATCHES, £7. 10s. to £21. 
- RIZONTAL WATCHES, £3. 8. to £7. 7s. 
ph accurately timed and guaranteed. 
may OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, 
uD op 1 new and choice designs. 
ARD & ALBERT CHAINS in great variety. 


s*. ARMSTRONG & BROTHER, 


and Clock Manu ‘act i 
88, DE re SGAT _ = 
Daite and Drawing Toe ‘ocks, 
3 wing Room Clocks, Hall Cl 
= ~ in every variety. Lowest net rices 
charyed P 


VIN ORDINAIRE, 


11s. PER DOZEN. 


We still continue to supply pure, sound 
Bordeaux at this price. The demand, which 
steadily increases, shows that the wine is 
daily more appreciated. 

Of the finer wines of Bordeaux, including 
Chateaux Lafite, Latour, Margaux, Mouton, 
La Rose, La Grange, &c., we hold a very 
large stock in bottle, which we offer at 
168., 225., 2658., 30S., 365., 428., 485., 54S-, 
80s., gos., and 96s. per Dozen. 


, 66s., 





James Smith & Company, 
WINE MERCHANTS, 
26, Market Street, 
MANOHESTER. 
LIVERPOOL: 11, Lorp STREET. 
BIRMINGHAM: 28, HicH STREET. 











IYDE & SHELDRICK, 





_| Opposite Queen’s Hotel, 





CUFF’S ‘“*THOMPSTONE’S” 
SODA WATER, 
SELTZER WATER, 
POTASS WATER, 
LEMONADE, &c. 

JAMES HENRY CUFF, (late 8. Thompstone), 


SOLE MANUFACTURER, 
ATKINSON STREET, DEANSGATE, MANCHESTER, 


Sold by most Retailers of standing everywhere. 
Ask particularly for CUFF’S ‘‘ THOMPSTONE’S,” 





EVERY NOVELTY IN GENTLEMEN’S MADE-UP 
SCARVES AND CRAVATS. 


E. W. CHADWICK, 


HOSIBR, GLOVER, AND SHIRT MAKER, 


262, DEANSGATE, 
Cerner of St. John Street. 





CARPETS. 


REDUCTION IN PRICES. 
ENDAL, MILNE, & CO., 
announce an Important Reduction in the Prices 

of the Best BRUSSELS CARPETS. 
GOOD BRUSSELS, 3s. 9d. per Yard. 
REAL AXMINSTERS, 6s. 6d. per Yard. 
CABINET FURNITURE MANUFACTURERS, 
DEANSGATE, POLICE-ST., AND- ST. ANN’S-ST. 





ANCHESTER REMNANT WARE- 
HOUSE, 8, HIGH STREET, three doors from 
Market Street.—Arrival of New TEXTILE 
FABRIC REMNANTS, consisting of Chenes, 
Challis, Granites, Figured Lenos, Camlets, 
or. Piques, Merinoes, Llama, Printed 
A , Silks, Muslins, Prints, Calicoes, 

tchwork, dc. 
A saving of thirty per cent on 

every Purchase, 
TRADE SUPPLIED. PRICE LISTS 
SENT. 





ERAMBULATORS 


The bést constructed, most 
durable, and cheapest in the city. 


ATH CHAIRS for 
SALE or HIRE. 
The Trade Supplied, 


T. SKINNER, } 
Piccadilly. 
T. SKINNER, 


Opposite Queen’s Hotel, 
Piccadilly. 
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TAILORS AND 


72, | 


walors AN crs, | Oldham St., Manchester. 
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TEAST, YEAST, YEAST. 
USE THE PURE ENGLISH. 


Because it is dry, portable, and keeps longer than any | 


other 


Because it is home-made and unadulterated, whilst 
much of the foreign, by Dr. Muspratt’s analysis, often 
contains from 16 to 17 per cent of unfermentable 


matter 


Bueause it makes the sweetest, lightest, and most 


wholesome bread 
Because it is cheaper in price and superior in quality 


Because it is delivered fresh aad sweet from the works 


daily 


Because a supply can always be relied on, at moderate 


prices, throughout the year. 

Sold by all respectable bakers, flour 
Wholesale by the ENGLISH YEAST 
LIMITED, 7, Edmund Street, | iverpool. 


PUBLISHING AsRANGEMENTS —IMPORTANT TO AUTHORS. 


Printing Co 
to CHARGE NO COMMISSION for PUBLISHING 


been refunded his original outlay. 


CHARGES 


| the channels most likely to ensure success, 
| post 
Economy and Despatch in all Departments, 


tion to 
| Pus.isatna Orrices: 


6, D’OLIER STREET, DUBLIN; 





Werks BY ALEXANDER VANCE. 


Tue History anp PLEASANT CHRONICLES OF 
LgPPLE JQMAM 2. oc ccc cc cc cd cc ce cece ceccios 
Vox CLAMANTIS te ak en cen neenne ese 

Tue Book or THe Ksiont or TOWER ........ ++ 
Romantic Episopes .. yoetsteccseceess 
—ee———— rere 
(The Introductory Chapter may be had separately 6d.) 


MOFFAT AND COMPANY, LONDON AND DUBLIN. 
Price One Penny Month!y, Registered for Transmission 
Abroad, 


CHURCH 


by the Rev. Tuomas Scott, M.A. 


T HE 


MOFFAT AND COMPANY, LONDON AND DUBLIN. Deansgate, and Little Peter Street, Manchester, 





White and Sound Teeth. 


ESTABLISHED 
BY MORE THAN 
| Thirty Years’ Experience 
| 
And Numerous Testimonials, 
(AS THE BEST, SAFEST 


AND MOST 








dealers, &c 
COMPANY 


\FOFFAT AND COMPANY, State 
A Publishers and Agents for the Dublin Steam 
beg to announce that they have resolved 


WORKS PRINTED BY THEM until the Author has 


They wonld also state that THEY PRINT, IN THE 
FIRST STYLE, GREATLY UNDER THE USUAL 


Their Publishing Arrangements will enable them to 
| prumote the interest of all Works committed to their 
charge, as they have very considerable experience of 


Estimates and all particulars furnished in course of 


‘Those about to Publish” may rely on finding 


Morrat adv Co.'s Book List sent free on applica- 


$4, SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, LONDON, 
w.c, 


0d 





RECORD. Edited 


RY WLAND3’ KALYDOR, for improv- 

ing and beantifying the complexion, and render- 
ing the skin soft. clear, and blouming. This royally 
Pp ttronised and ladies’ esteemed specific exerts the most 
soothing, cooling, and purifying action on the skin, 
and eradicates freckles tan, pimples, spots, discoloura- 
tion, and other cutaneous visitations. Price 4s, 6d. and 
8s. 6d. per bottle. Sold by chemists and perfumers. 
Ask for “ Rowlands’ Kalydor ;” and beware of spurious 
and pernicious articles under the name of ** Kalydor.” 





SSAM PACKET TEAS. 


The Purest, Strongest, and Finest Flavoured 
TEAS imported. For wholesale price list and terms of 


eney, ly tothe Assam Tea Company. 145, Upper 
Fale London, E.C.—Established 1844 7 





SHAW, ASHTON & THORP, 
GENERAL 
BrILuU POSTELRS 
(Membersof the United Kingdom Bilt Posters’ Association), 
3, HAMILTON PLACE, 


WINDMILL STREET, LOWER MOSLEY STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 
Private Stations in all Thoroughfares, 


LYONS’ INKS. 


Prize Medal, Paris, 1867 ; 
Honourable Mention, London, 1862. 
LYONS’ Blue-back Writing and Copying INKS. 





LYONS’ Red, Blue, and Black INKS. 
Also Extra Strong Copying INKS, to give Six Copies 
Sold by all Stationers. — Depot, Fennel-st., Manchester 


\ ROUGHT-TRON TUBES AND 

FITTINGS for Gas » Steam Engine, and 
Plumbers’ Lift and Force Pumps; Cast-iron Valves, 
Taps, Safety and Sluice Valves, Steam Traps, Stocks, 
Dies, and Taps; Improved Whistles or Gongs for 
Works: and every description of Copper Work and 
Boiler Mountings. Price on ayplication. ISAAC 
STOREY and SONS, Brass and Copper Works, 24, 





HENRY PIDDUGK, 
GOLDSMITH, SILVERSMITH, AND JEWELLER, 
24, ST. ANN’S SQUARE, MANCHESTER, 
Invites an inspectich of his modern and clegut | 
DIAMOND AND GEM RINGS, 
BRACELETS, BROOCHPS, RAT-RINGS,NBCKLET, 


FINE GOLD ALBERT AND GUARD CHAINS, 


WATCHES of the finest finish and latest construction, | 
18 Carat Fine GOLD ENGLISH LEVERS, Jewelled tc | 
£8 to £12. Fiat Skeleton Ditto, hands to set from the 
back, handsome gold or enamelied dials, elegantly 
engraved cases, extra jewelled, &c., £13 to £20, 


SUPERIOR USEFUL ELECTRO SILVER sPooys | 
‘D FORKS. 


AN A. Best. 
ddle Strong Fiddle | 
12 Table Spoons or Forks..30s......... oe 


12 Dessert Spoons or Forks 208... .. .;.,.28% 


12 Tea Spoons.........+ | 


21BiicscoccssliRicassauale | 
TEA and COFFEE SETS, 4 Guineas to 18 Guineas, 


Handsome Fish Carvers in Cases, with Ivory, Pearl, | 
and Plated Handles, 18s. to 60s. Silverdo. £5 to 2. | 


DESSERT FRUIT KNIVES and FORKS, and Fisg. 
HATING DIT?O, 


A variety of Beautiful Silver Cups, Goblets, | 
Fork, and Spoon Cases, tacts Presents. on, | 


Communion and Presentation Plato, Trowels, &. | 


| 





ELEGANT DRAWING-ROOM AND DINING-ROOM | 


| 





HE MOST EFFECTUAL PRE | 


PARATION for destroying Cockroaches, Beetles, | 
and Crickets, is HUGHES'S TROPICAL BEETLE 
POWDER. Sold by all Chemists in 3d., 6d, and Is 

‘kets, and at the Proprietors, E. GRIFFITHS 
UGHES. Victoria and Oateaton Streets, Mancbester. 











Sold Universally by Perfumen| 
Chemists, &c., 








At 1/6 and 2/6 per Pot.| 


aatr | 


TO EWSURE THE ORIGINAL AND OM) 
GENUINE PREPARATION, 


PARTICULARLY OBSERVE | 
The Trade Mark and Signatwe 


OF THE PROPRIETORS. 
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NEW STOR P 
BY BEN. BRIERLEY. 





| - 
. | IN NUMBER 23 OF 
| 
{| THE MILLION, 
“ | A NEW ILLUSTRATED FAMILY JOURNAL 
i FOR THE HOME CIRCLE, 
“6 | Will bs commenced 
nife, | 
THE 
e. | 
™) BM COTTERS OF MOSSBURN 
A New Story of Lancashire Life. 
| BY BEN. BRIERLEY. 
| 
| 
PRE. | WITH THIS NUMBER WILL BE GIVEN AWAY 
a | A 
shee | Splendid Portrait of the Author, 
lal Separately Printed on Fine Toned Paper, 
WELL WORTHY OF FRAMING; 
ie ai 


ORDER AT ONCE 


mos EE ‘e283 of THE MILLION, 


Env NOW READY, 
10 BE HAD OF ALL NEWSAGENTS, 


—_—_— 


| ONE PENNY—WEEKLY NUMBERS. 


J 
q 





PERSONS ABOUT VISITING THE 
METROPOLIS, 


home without paying a visit to the 
ORIGINAL 


Curisty Mrinstrets, 


&T THEIR ELEGANT HOME, 


ST. JAMES’S HALL, PICCADILLY, 
LONDON, 


Where they have now been permanently located for 
upwards of 


FIVE CONSECUTIVE YEARS, 
WITHOUT A 
SINGLE NIGHT’S INTERMISSION, 
Sundays, Good Fridays, and Christmas Days only ex- 
cepted, often giving no less than ‘ion and sometimes 
Twelve Entertainments in one week to 


DENSELY CROWDED AND FASHIONABE 
AUDIENCES, 


An instance of popularity altogether unparalled. 


It should be noted by the Nobility, Gentry, Clergy, and 
Public generally, that this is beyond question the 


“IDENTICAL COMPANY” 


Which came from the United States in 1857, and first 
introduced the Entertainment of which they are the 
founders: and originators in England, still retaining 
within its numbers. 


ALL THE SURVIVING MEMBERS 


Who first introduced, and su uently created tho 
world-wide reputation of the title. 


THIS COMPANY NEVER HAS!!! NEVER 
WILL!!! PERFORM OUT OF LONDON. 


It is now a well-known fact that amongst the whole 
of the multifarious troupes now ye ee the country 
styling themselves original and all, other species. of 
Christy's Minstrels, that not one possesses a single indi- 
vidual member of the t company which first came 
to England in 1857, and first introduced the Entertain-~ 
ment indeutified with their name. 


IN LONDON ALQNB 


Can the Oricinal Members be scen, where they have 
been located for yeurs past. 


PERFORMANCES 
EVERY NIGHT AT EIGHT. 
WEDNESDAYS & SATURDAYS, THREE & EIGHT. 
ADL THE YEAR ROUND: , 
THE GRAND ILLUMINATED DAY PERFORMANCES 
EVERY WEDNESDAY AND SATURDAY AFTERNOON 
a? THREE, 
are precisely the same as those given at night. 
wo Fegs, NO EXTRA CHARGES, 

Ladies'can retain their bonnets in all parts of the Hall, 
VISITORS TO THE METROPOLIS 
Should not fail to attend one of the performances of this- 

Gompany et St. James’s Hall. 
EVERY WEST-END OMNIBUS 
Will set passengers down.at the very doors of this Hall. 


Messrs. G. W. MOORE and 
FREDERICK BURGESS} Propricters, 









Either on Business or Pleasure, i¢., not to return 


A VERY IMPOKTANT MEMORANDUM TO | 


BEN. BRIERLEY'S 





JOURNAL, | 
PUBLISHED MONTULY. 


| 
PRICE TWOPENCE. | 





= r SS | 





Contents of July Number: 


| 


DEATH. | 


| 
| 

By ALEXANDER HUME.—Chap. IV. | 
| 
| 


A TURN OF LUCK! 


By F. GG. 
| 


| 
| 
| 


WALMSLEY FOWT 
DONKEY-STIR| 
RACES, | 


By AB-O'TH’-YATE. | 





TY MEMORIAM :| 
CHARLES DICKENS. 


By MISS SMITH. 


THE GOLDEN BRACELET. 


By W. AXON. 


POBTRY : 


By Mrs. TONKIN, THOS. REMINGTON, | 
aid MW. HADFIELD, &c., &c. 








| 


| 





Manager........Mr, FREDERICK BURGESS, 


} 
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The Jewel Sewing Machine, £5 10s. European 





Sewing Machine, 6} Guineas. 128, Portland g 
aa — a 


! 


| THE SPHINX. you win |(3) 
EDUCATIONAL WORKS i 


DR. CORN WHEIL, F.R.G.S. |A 


CHOOL GEOGRAPHY. 46th Edition. 3s. 6d. ; or RAMMAR FOR BEGINNERS. 55th Edition. 1s. Cloth: Ips 
| bO with Thirty Maps on Steel, 5s. 6d. i OR Gewee a Se ree | c 
GCHOOL ATLAS. 2s. 6d. Plain; 4s. Coloured, r GE YOUSG COMPOSER. 32nd Edition. 1s. 64. ln 

| =——___ ——. | rw SCIENCE OF ARITHMETIC. A  Syetemats | 
Y EOGRAPHY FOR BEGINNERS. 29th Edition. ee = ae, Reasoning and Computation. tee | > 


Wor with 48 pp. of Questions, 1s. 4d. Questions alone, 6d. Ph. Dr., and J. G. Frrow, M.A. 12th Edition. 4s. 6d. 


i N AP BOOK FOR BEGINNERS. Maps (above 70) — ARITHMETIC. 10th Edition. ls. 6d. Key, | 


1 Bex OF BLANK MAPS. Is. : LLEN AND CORE waass SCHOOL GRAMMAR | 
"gar In both Arithmetics the ‘‘ Decimal System” is explained, and numerow || 


i} 4 , App “<CTIONS questions are proposed to be solved by the Decimal Method. In the Scien 
i| | is OF MAP PROJECTIONS. Is. of Arithmetic (pp. 328, et seg.) is an explanation of the “ Metric System.” “ 


l} JUST ADDED TO THE SERIES :— 
| I. Speiirse ror Brornners ; a Method of Teaching Spelling and Reading at the same time. 


II. Easy Encuisn Porrry ; a First Book of Selected Poems for Children. 
London: Simpkin & Co. ; Hamilton & Co ; Whittaker & Co. Edinburgh: Oliver & Boyd. Manchester: John Heywood, 141 and 143. Deansgate, 
































| 
| 
} 
| 


JOHN CHAMBERS, 25, Old Millgate 
| © Market Place, corner of Cateaton Street, IEBIG COMPANY'S EXTRACT OF | \W AV F R [ f Y PEN 
" g St 3 4 MEAT carried the FIRST PRIZES at PARIS, 


| Making and Trimming Suit........ 1 7 6 
{| Making and Trimming Coat........ 016 6 HAVRE, and AMSTERDAM. 
| Trousers and Waistcoat............ 011 0 , 

, a = Ministry or War, Beruix.—Notice is given hereby Ninety-nine London, besides four hundred andtwenty 
1 mae gee - ae — establishment a eae that arrangements have been made with Licbig’s | Provincial Newspapers, have strongly recommended th. 
|| Myself, and made up under my own superintendence. | Pytract of Meat Company, Limited, for the supply, as | WAVERLEY, OWL, and PICKWICK PENS to their 
pe ee ; 2 ————————~ | an artiele of food, of their Extract to all the troops of | readers. 
| AVING taken into Part nership a | the North German Confederation. Stundard.—‘‘A treasure in the hands of rapid writers.” 
| = Prapeninee a pene, man, a pd or Cavtiow.—Only sort warranted genuine by the In- ae embody an improvement of great 
|| enable to greatly extend my business, | would respect- | i y 
|| fully call the attention of the public to my present | Soe _ Liebig, whose signature is on every Sold everywhere, 6d. and 1s, per Box. 1s, 2d, by post, 
|| STOCK, selected from the best Markets, for style and | j “RY 

- | MACNIVEN & CAMERON, 

J quality second to nothing in the trade. From our In every household where this Extract has been é 
’ giving it our individual attention, I can assure the | fairly tried its use is permanently adopted both for 23 to 38, BLAIR STREET, EDINBURGH 
|| public of every advantage that can be given, with the | beef-tea and “ stock” & soups, sauces, &c. ( Established 1770). 


|| greatest care and quickest despatch. 
JOHN CHAMBERS, 25, Old Millgate, Manchester. London Agents: Mituscton & Huttow. 
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ESPECIAL ATTENTION is requested to the 
Improved Shape of the 


"NEW SEWING NEEDLE,’ 


unquestionably the easiest to work with ever 
introduced. 

These Needles are slightly reduced in size from 
the Centre to the Eye end, consequently all Dragging 
is entirely avoided. 


SOLD BY DRAPERS AND HABERDASHERS. 


109 post free for 13 stamps. 


HAYES AND CROSSLEY, 
ALCESTER, LONDON, 
And 13, Joiner Street, Church Street, 


MANCHESTER 


{| baa, BIGH STREET. 


G. K. Allison, General Manchester Warchouse) *™gupist,Ayuitagis Gise™ ("haat cuunou as 


“IVStIO prpue|ds s1q4 103 ques yw 














b ‘sod meg 














































H 2.. 


























\" ee yim: Rk: 01) 









*reUBip prpuetds sIqs TOF ques V7 


















, ‘soidmug 














SPHINX. 





BELLE VUE. 
OLD FRIENDS AND NEW FACES. 


S a wit said of an English summer, the season at Belle Vue has set 
A in with its customary severity. The attendance of visitors has been 
as large and promiscuous as usual, but ample accommodation has been 
provided, suitable for all weathers. Cold March winds and days of 
sultry and almost tropical heat have alternately prevailed. On the day 
of our recent visit, the afternoon was so cold that many of the animals 


| from hot climates retired prudently to the straw in their inner apart- 


ments, Even the polar bears seemed to relish their water-tank less 
than usual, but within the last week baths have been in great demand. 


| The consumption of comestibles and combustibles has been, as usual, 
| immense. Veal pies, ham sandwiches, bread and butter, ices, bitter 
| beer, porter, lemonade, and pop have gone the way of all such edible 
| and drinkable matter, and there has been an unlimited supply of green 


| 


| stuff, which forms so large a concomitant of Belle Vue teas. 


The 
flower gardens have been extended ; but an additional kitchen garden, 
which, to our thinking, forms a special feature of Belle Vue, has been 
made, although we should suppose that the supply grown within the 


| Gardens falls far short of the demand, which must be in a great measure 

















supplied from without. A Belle Vue tea would be nothing without the 
usual salad :— 
Away ye gay ‘andscapes and gardens of roses, 
In you let the minions of luxury rove ; 
Restore me the onion, so fragrant to noses, 
The lettuce, the cress, and the radish I love. 

The heights of Abyssinia have been metamorphosed into the rocks 
and city of Quebec as it was at the time of its capture by the British 
troops ; and judging from the appearance of the mimic city, the British 
troops must have had a pretty tough job in hand when they succeeded 
in capturing it. Lord Napier has returned to India, and General Wolfe 
isonce more the hero of the hour. As Sir Walter Scott said of Melrose 
Abbey,— 

' He that would see Melrose aright, 
Should see it by the pale moonlight. 

He afterwards admitted that he himself had never witnessed the ruins 
by the light of the moon ; but that is not of much consequence. In like 
manner, we suppose he that would see Quebec properly, and the 
storming thereof, should see it after dark. Our visit, however, accom- 
panied, as we were, by two juvenile Sphinxes, who were anxious to renew 
theit acquaintance with some of the camels and other friends of their 
tative desert, lay more with the animals, and 

The Belle Vue birds, the bears, and ’coons, 

We like to see on afternoons. 

We found almost all our old friends in excellent condition and well 
provided for. The lioness presented her lord and master with three- 
ere cong since. Two of them reside with their parents in the 
ne or my are er tied to their mother’s apron-strings, their 
aides nian b ot wee “4 eee 4 yet. Their sire takes not 
Usher lidoes thes Je ough they occasionally pull his whiskers, 
Pept ee y ‘ - ge in a good deal of rough-and-tumble sort 
tink dad ae 4 . out and have a shindy. Mamma seems to 
he thes aan de sometimes adepaaioners a judicious box on 
te nao, ; “ = however, the ‘stern male parient ” 
head ~ achat 7 t - viding his time, when he will take them 
hing. who come " a wit + hich this Potentate surveys the human 
tid cub, like Pip ae ‘we aim is something eegrapy to see. The 

» Welle dun oe as Great Expectations, is brought up by 
Al ray his ‘aia “mT affected his spirits, and he is precociously old. 
ve begun to appear, and we believe without any 


extraneous aid in the shape of grease from the neighbouring bear-pit. 
Ile has been sent to school, and lives in a small compartment with a 
white English terrier, who acts as his fag, and seems rather to like the 
job. Master cubby seems to be forming his demeanour on the style of 
his sire, and taking him for his model. He is as sedate and dignified asa 
school-boy who has donned his first chimney-pot hat. The terrier was 
restless and fidgetty, and barked a good deal at visitors. The cub, how- 
ever, during the whole time of our inspection never moved a muscle, 
but lay with his head resting on his forepaws and his eyes gazing into 
space. He is evidently imbued with the principles and sentiments of 
his sire ; but what school of politics hemay ultimately adopt it would be 
premature to speculate upon. We believe, however, he is graduating 
at present in the principles of non-intervention, and is entirely opposed 
to the meddling and mischievous policy of the monkeys and hyenas 
adjoining. 

The aviary, containing a large number of small birds of every variety 

of plumage, is one of the prettiest sights in the Gardens. They are as busy 
as bees, building all manner of curiously-constructed nests and bathing 
and drinking at the fountains of clear water, and seem to be as jocund as 
if they were in their native groves. The bear pits are a great source of 
attraction, and invariably draw a large number of spectators. The old 
brown bear, with the maimed and distorted paw, seemed to be in a very 
misanthropic and hypochondriac frame of mind. He sat upon his 
haunches for a long time without moving, and looked anything but 
amiable. His companion, however, was particularly agile and active, 
and made strenuous exertions to reach the parapet, from which a few 
small boys were looking down into the pit, and we don’t think he would 
have objected to a falling market in the shape of a plump urchin, like 
his namesake on the Stock Exchange. The two white polar bears 
in the adjoining pit held their usual levee, and received numerous 
presentations, in the form of fragments of bread and meat. The way they 
take a header into the water is equal to Myles-na-Coppaleen himself, 
when he plunged to the rescue of the Colleen Bawn. 

Extremes meet, and at the other side of the Gardens are the quarters 
of those other speculators, the bulls. Here is to be found that great 
bull of Bashan, the huge Bison of the prairies, chewing the cud of sweet 
and bitter fancies, as he contemplates the rise in the price of hay. 
Judging from the quantity which he contrives to put out of sight within 
his prodigious carcass, he has evidently been securing a lot in case of a 
rise. He seems to be always making unavailing efforts to change his 
coat. The Ethiopian cannot change his skin, nor the leopard his spots ; 
but this bovine Behemoth appears to be always in a transition state as 
regards his costume, and looks like a seedy person in summer costume, 
as regards his lower extremities, with a muffler round his neck and an 
old yellow great coat or wrapper over his shoulders. Whether the 
buffalo’s hump is as good eating as tradition says it is, we cannot say 
experimentally ; but if this excresence were removed from the bull's back 
by a surgical operation, under chloroform, we should say that it would 
help to replenish the Messrs. Jennisons’ larder for a considerable time. 

Not far from the Haymarket Company—we don’t allude to Mr. 
Buckstone’s corps in Peter Street, but to the Bisons and Bonassus—is 
the establishment of two oriental denizens, a camel and an elephant. 
The great Zagazious, as Punch’s Zomerzetzhire countrymen interpreted 
a relative’s name, described outside the show as the Great Sagacious— 
Miss Sagacity, for she is a female, has grown considerably since last 
year. She isa stickler for women’s rights, and has a will of her own. 
Whether her owners have ever put her to any hard work further than 
exhibiting the graces of her person at so much a head, we cannot exactly 
say. She is a great advocate for mendicancy as one of her privileges, 
and refuses no eleemosynary contributions in the shape of gingerbread, 
crusts of bread, or nuts; and when nothing else is forthcoming, she 
does not exactly sell her bed like Margery Daw, but coolly proceeds to 
eat it. She has a coffee-mill attached to her apartment, so, perhaps, she 
really does something for her living. She is not exactly adapted by 
nature for crochet, or tatting, or making lace, neither is she expressly 
cut out for charing, although she can go on her knees ; but we should 
think she might be used occasionally for some sorts of rough field labour, 
where strength and muscular exertion is required. The Duke of 
Edinburgh is bringing home with him a young elephant, presented to 
him by some Eastern nabob or other. The jolly tars of the Galatea 








thought they would make some use of His Highness; we don’t mean 
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the Prince, but the elephant. Accordingly, after a little training, they 
contrived to make him do the greatest share of taking in a cargo of 
coal, and the elephant, who is destined for the Regent's Park collection, 
has earned his wages and daily allowance. 

We looked for our old acquaintance, the mottled seal, in his former 
quarters—the lake in front of the City of Quebec, or as we should 
rather call it, on this occasion, the river St. Lawrence—but he was not 
there, and subsequently we came upon him in one of the long range of 
compartments near the water-fowl and the new maze. Here he was 
enjoy ing himself in a water-tank, with a companion. The latter came 
out of the pit, and kept rolling itself on the sand, and then bobbing 
round the place on its stomach, like a great bladder or india-rubber 
ball, in the most ludicrous manner possible. Finally old Motley came 
out of the tank also, which cost him a considerable effort ; but so far 
from joining his companion at high jinks, he coolly stretched himself on 
his side, and went off to sleep, literally as soon as winking. In this 
range of building there are innumerable birds, cassowaries, eagles, 
vultures, golden and silver pheasants, ostriches, pelicans of the wilder- 
ness, and more aviaries of small birds of brilliant plumage. As the old 
lady used to say, when showing visitors round the Museum in 
Peter Street, “Oo can paint like natur’? Can imagination, with all 
her varied fancies, paint in ‘ues like these ¢” 


— ntti 
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SANCHO’S WALLET. 


By EpwIn WAUGH. 
ONE MORE UNFORTUNATE, 
Come, child of misfortune, come hither, 
I'll weep with thee, tear for tear.—Moorg. 


(Unsophisticated speculator meets his friend Tom. ) 


OM.—Well, Joe; I’m towd thou’s joined this new company. 
Jore.—I have that—to some tune. 
Tom.—They're noan doin’ so weel, I believe. 
Jor.—They're doin’ me weel ; I know that. 
Tom.—Thae'rt one o’ th’ directors, artn't tho? 
Jor.—Well; at th’ first, they made me into what they co’n, a 
sleepin’ partner—but they wakkent me up——soon, at after ! 





STRUGGLING VIRTUE, 
An’ he that would liefer drink wayter 
Shall never be stinted by me.—Gov Brass Tugsz Poor Fors. 
(Sam meets his teetotal friend, Ben.) 
SamM.—How arto gettin’ on wi’ this cowd wayter dooment o’ thine, 
Ben? 
Ben. —-What, teetotalism ? 
Sam —Ay,—th’ pump religion, I co’ it. 
Ben.—Oh, it does very weel for me. Thou’d better sign, an’ bea 
brother. 
Sam.—Nay; I'll ha’ noan! It may do for thee ; thou comes of a 
cov d lot. But it wouldn't agree wi’ me ; our breed are o’ fuddlers. 
Ben.—So mich war (worse) for th’ breed, owd lad. But thou met 
(might) try it a week or two for a start. 
SamM.—A week or two! Why, I tried it three times ¢ one day, an’ it 
doesn't do ! 


LID-PROPS WANTED. 

(Country parson to his drowsy parishioner. ) 
PARSON.—Well, Joseph, I saw you at church yesterday; but it 
|| grieves me to see you sleep so much during the sermon. Why don’t 
you take a little snuff to keep you awake ? 

Joseru.—Well, ay, —— but, couldn't yo manage to fut a bit o' snuff 
into th’ sarmon? 


OH, GOOD ALE, THOU ART MY DARLING. 
My barmy noddle’s working prime.— Burns. 


( Two thirsty souls, meeting.) 
Tim —tlow go, Jack ? 


Jack.—l’rimely, owd lad ! 





rrr 

Tim.—I think thou'rt upo’ th’ wamble a bit, bi th’ look on tho— | 
artn’to? 

Jack.—Vigh, Iam, owd brid! Eh, I geet some o'th best aleth' las: | 
nect that ever laid th’ dust in a dry neck! I'd nobbut about three pints | 
on it, an’ my yed waaches (aches) this mornin’ till it fair rives again | 

DEATH IN THE POT. 
Drink of this cup; you'll find there's a spell in 
It’s every drop 'gainst the ills of mortality.—Moors, 
(Ferry, coming out of the ‘* Half-Moon,” where he has been drinking sour 
ale, meets his friend Enoch, who is looking ill.) 

JERRY.—What's up, Enoch; thae looks ill ? 

Enocu.—I'm trouble’t wi’ th’ worms. 

JeRRY.—Hasto taen nought for ‘em ? 

EnocuH.—Yigh; 0’ maks o’ stuff. But these are of a strung breed; | 
they’re bad to kill. ‘| 

JeRRY.—Well ; I'll tell tho what to do. 

Enocu.—Well. 

JeRRy.—Go thi ways into th’ “ Hauve-Moon” yon, an get about | 
three pints o’ their ale; an’ éf it doesn't kill th’ worms, 1T’LL KILL THEE! | 

A SUCKING SATIRIST. 
(A flaunting lady teacher, with a long train to her dress, is catechising | 
the scholars ata Sunday School.) 

TEACHER.— What's the meaning of the word “ pride?” 

wane Gikt.—Please, ma’am, it means wagglin’ your tail when you | 
walk, 


GOOD BYE, SWEETHEART. 
(Husband, who is unwell, to his wife, who sits by the bed-side.) 
HusBAND.—Matty, lass ; I’m welly (well-nigh) done. 
Wire.—Eh, dear lad ; let’s hupe for better things nor that. Thae'll | 
come round wi’ a bit o’ care. 

HUSBAND.—I never shall. 

Wire.—Eh, never name it, lad! Is there aught I can do for tho? 

HusBANbD.—Gi’ mo thi’ hand, lass. Now; thae’s bin’ a good wile 
to me ; an’ there's one thing I want tho to promise, before | goo. 

WIFE.—Well ; what is it, my lad ? 

HusBAND.—I want tho to promise that thou’ll not get wed again, 
after I’m gone. 

Wire.—Eh, good lorjus days, if that’s o’ thae wants wi’ me, s¢ 
Sorrud wi’ thi deein’ ! 


TWO STRINGS TO THE BOW. 


(Country fellow runs up to the station, just in time to see his train depart), 
CouNTRYMAN.—Away wi’ th’, thae puffin’ foo—/ can walk it! 


A LATE SCHOLAR. 
Th’ poor slave mun tug an’ tew wi’ th’ wark, 
Whilever hoo can crawl.—Natrerin’ Nan. 
(Town missionary calls at a cottage, where the housewife is hard a 
work, cleaning ). 

T. M.—Well, Betty ; you're like Martha, I see—troubled about mary } 
things. 

BeTTy.—I know nought how Martha is, but I’am trouble’t enough 
God knows! What wi’ th’ weshin’, an’ th’ cookin’, an’ mendia 
stockin’s, and doin’ for th’ childer an’ him, an’ one thing an’ another, 
I’m up to th’ e’en, an’ fair moider’t (confused) amung it. 

T. M.—I hope, however, that, like Mary, you don’t neglect the one 
thing needful. 

BETTY.—I've no time for no mak’ o’ foolish talk o’ Mary an’ her ove 
thing needful. I'd letten th’ fire down to th’ low’most bar, welly Jel 
I've nobbut just this minute bet (lighted) it up bit, an’ put th por mi 
an’ I lippen on him bein’ in to his dinner afore aught’s long ; thats 
just where it is. 

T. M.—Well ; I hope, at least, that you keep the com 

Betty.—Eh, Lord bless yo’; we'n as mich as we can 
er-sel's ! 

T. M.—Well, Betty, it is my duty to imp 
fact that you have no hope of salvation until 
Nicodemus. 
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— Like who, say'n yo’? : 
syne ciahiats Of course you've heard‘ of him. 
petty.—Nay; [ don’t know that I have. Wheerdoes he wortch at? 
(The missionary takes out his Bible, and reads the passage for her ; and 
urges upon her the necessity for a new birth.) 
Berry. —Well, 7 mun be born again, I mun ; but I mun do this 


douse up th’ first, as how ! 


_ 
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WHAT TO EAT AND HOW TO 
COOK IT. 


A CHAPTER ON PUDDINGS, 





OW often one hears people say “No, I never take pastry,”-— 
H people, too, who, in other respécts, seem to have as much 


'| solicitude for their digestive machinery as the clerk who gives you your 
| railway ticket shows for your safe arrival at your journey’s end, or as'a 
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bankruptey official has in your getting a dividend. It seems to us that 


ls general wholesale condemnation like this‘ must arise in a great measure 


from ignorance of the subject, and is merely an idea—how produced it 
would be difficult tosay—which has become firmly fixed in the speaker's 
mind, or is a phrase originally imitated from somebody else, or adapted 
without thought, and ever after repeated with “damnable iteration.” 

Now, we take pastry to mean meat, fish, or fruit enclosed in a paste 

of four, and cooked either by boiling or baking. The boiled affair we 
have got into the way of calling-a pudding, but the pie is, as a rule, 
baked. We'sometimes hear of a pudding being baked, but who ever 
heard of a boiled pie? There is really only one baked pudding in 
existence, actual or possible. A baked plum-pudding is merely a plum- 
cake eaten hot, and a baked gooseterry pudding a pie with'a sub-lying 
crust. The exception, then, is the Yorkshire pudding. Whether this light, 
agreeable, and wholesome compound—institution one might’ almost 
call it~is the cause or the effect of that pregnant wit and racy satite, 
which distinguishes the country from Pendle to Flamborough Head, it 
would’ be difficult to decide. This pudding: is only properly cooked 
when baked with the dripping of the meat then roasting, and afterwards 
eaten with it. Don’t trust any extemporised article of the kind, or even 
allow yourself to be persuaded to eat it ‘alone. 

If we were called upon to say what it' is which distinguishes the 
English school of cookery from all ‘others, we should reply—the pudding. 
Pudding is an almost exclusively national dish ; and being so, it seems 
surprising how little the fact is known that boiled paste is more whole- 
some than that which is baked. There is, of course, one grand dis- 
tinction to be observed in making paste for boiling ; it must bé made 
with suet only ; no butter, lard, dripping, or any’soft fat must be’used, and 
the suet must be minced so exceedingly fine that it becomes incorporated 
with the other ingredients, and thenceforward imperceptible. There is 
such an infinite variety of things which can be made into puddings that 
itis wonderful they are not more used ; and they need so little: care, at 
last after the first trouble in preparing the paste. 

Compare a beefsteak pudding with a pie of that ilk, for instance: If 
| the pie-crust be over-baked ever'so little; it is at once ill-tasted, rancid, 
ind indigestible ; and to prevent this the oven must be watched and the 
| Me examined from time to time, as a Cockney disinters every morning - 
tte seeds he has sown, to see if they’ are growing. If it be kept in'the 

oven after it be done enough, whether from delay in serving the other 

rts of the dinner, or because “ master’ is‘late,” the crust is burnt and 
the meat becomes dry and stringy. But you boil a pudding an hour 
|e the appointed time with little or no damage to the internal 
ee and the paste positively improved: All you have to see to 
is sufficient water to cover it, and that it be kept boiling. 
tent a be burnt, for it is never heated beyond’ boiling point, 
| * ls Juices or aroma can'escape, for it dwells, like the gods of 
a toate a Now, this is a a fashionable dish ; 
| set dinner ;” it is essentially one for the ordina: 
| ie of those for whom we write: One chief rule to enable 
| lina with’ the slightest suspicion of taint should be used, and it 
) swell to do without the onion, and. use’a little less seasoning 
Of course, you can make even a beefsteak pudding in a 


| ha fora pie 
Sry, with kidneys, oysters, truffles; and what not. We havea 




















remembrance of a tavern dinner, where it formed the only dish ; the 
reckoning was six shillings a head for eatables only, and we are satisfied 
we were not over-charged. We'never met with them good here, out of 
our own house, but at one place, a restaurant, where we had rarely been 
satisfied with anything, except, perhaps, the head waiters attention, 
and attention is very like port wine, or pictures, or rump-steaks—if you 
want it good you must pay for it, and quite right too! We don’t know 
whether they do it now, but some little time since you could havea 
rump-steak pudding at the Cheshire Cheese, one of those old-fashioned 
chop-liouses with a sanded floor, and stout like new milk, near Dr. 
Johnson's old house in Bolt Court, off Fleet Street, London,—that is if 
you gave three days’ notice, and made no particular bargain about what 
you were to’ pay. We have’ “assisted” at one or two of these affairs, 
and found that they showed one a good deal more of Nature’s truth 
than vernal impulses from a wood, or all that books, cookery or other, 
could do. 

What we have said as to the steak-pudding will, of course, apply to 
others ofa similar kind. Not only beef but any other meat or bird 
usually eaten may be used. There are still; we suppose, people who 
eat lark-puddings, but though intrinsically these are good, we are a 
declared enemy of the slaughter of small birds, particularly of singing: 
birds. They have their own natural enemies in sufficient number 
without our compassing their destruction ; and the little creature who 
‘fat heaven’s gate sings” will not so completely dccupy the ear of 
Mercy as to drown our fainter aspirations. 

But there are puddings and puddings ; for besides those of which we 
have spoken there are two other divisions, fruit-puddings and milk- 
puddings, Who forgets the delicacy of the red-currant pudding, or the 
glories of a boiled damson-pudding ? The fame of the apple-dumpling has 
become historic, though it must not be confounded with an apple-pudding. 
For the dumpling, the apple should be of a goodish size, and be cut in two, 
so that the core may be taken out, the halves put together and covered 
with a rather thick paste, and boiled ina cloth, It should by no means 
be brought to table burst, and should, on, being opened, be treated to a 
small piece of butter, and as much moist sugar as you like. The 
pudding, made of apples cut up, as if for a pie, and enclosed in a paste, 
is. an inferior edition of the ‘‘jockeys.” These, when fresh fruit fail, are 
your only wear for puddings, except preserves. Damsons may be so 
preserved as to serve nearly as well for a pudding as when fresh, but, 
otherwise the pudding world is comprised in the roly-poly, dear to youth. 
We reject the universal English melted-butter with the r. p., and prefer 
a little cold butter, to melt among the coats and scales, We call to 
mind with horror fraudulent imitations, made of ‘‘ corinths,” and ‘‘raisins 
of the sun,” or even treacle. We have often been shocked at the way 
children are deceived, but the parent who would —— but the subject is 
too painful to continue. 

There is, however, an old-fashioned, substantial kind of pudding, like 
an apple dumpling without the apple, a sort of supra-lapsarian pudding 
—we mean the suet pudding, Ofcourse, this may be made in a repulsive 
and unwholesome way, and owing to the natural tendency of things to go 
wrong, if left to themselves, this requries some little degree of care. It 
may be sent to table light, as a French roll or a sponge cake, or it may 
be ‘‘a heavier weight than lead.” By some it is considered to be im- 
proved by the addition of’ a few currants, and some even add raisins, 
but we will have none of them, ‘though they were plenty as’ blackberries. 
Anything of this kind, from the plain suet to the festive plum, may be 
made at any time and part-boiled, after which it may be hung up in its 
native cloth, and will keep for months. To any of these we take a little 
melted butter and moist sugar, and with the richer sort do not object to 
brandy’ or even rum. Another’ good way of disposing of a plain suet 
pudding is: to eat it with fresh boiled beef—a round especially, In the 
Bush, as'a companion to their boiled beef or pork, an unscientific but 
wholesome pudding’has been invented. Make a stiff flour paste of flour 
and water only ; drop it in bits the’size of a walnut into boiling water, 
and keep up the bubbling for five and twenty minutes. Of course, this 


process is not’confined to a party camping out ; you can make them at 
home, where one of them, we should imagine, would be “‘ worth two in 
the bush !” 

Of milk and other puddings the: variety is so great within narrow 
limits that we'can scarcely venture upon them. We have heard of a 
man objecting.to rice pudding, as being too rich for the stomach, and 
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we should despair of suiting Aim. Several things have appeared on the 
table since we did much in the way of light puddings, such as Oswego, 
and various preparations of Indian corn, flour, and rice. They are usually 
eaten cold, with preserves of some kind, and are, no doubt, very good, 
but we have no violent affection for them. 

Of course, the purest paste in the world is macaroni. Made from 
purest wheat flour, of a sort which contains a larger amount of gluten 
than English flour does, you may stew it gently with milk for an hour or 
two, and serve it with a little grated cheese on the wp, just browned 
before the fire, or may drop it in fragments into boiling water for ten 
minutes and eat it, well drained, with your chop, boiled beef, or even 
slice of ham, in lieu of vegetables. When you have done so and enjoyed 
it, think twice before you say again, even once, “‘Oh! I never eat 
pastry !” 

ee eS 


TOWN TALK, 
THINGS IN GENERAL. 
THE HAYMARKET COMPANY. 


W* do not understand whether it is the hot weather, or the absence 
of Mr. Compton, or the fact that they did not, after their usual 
custom, inaugurate the season with the School for Scandal, that accounts 
for the somewhat sparse audience which assembled at the Theatre Royal 
last Monday night to welcome what remains of the Haymarket Com- 
pany. We don't think that the weather, however oppressive, keeps the 
habitual play-goer from what he wants to see, and we doubt whether it 
is much more uncomfortable in a theatre than any other place. One 
may as well perspire in Peter Street as in Withington or Broughton. 
And as Mr. Compton never acted in Mew Men and Old Acres—the 
piece selected for the occasion—it cannot have been that his loss was 
particularly felt upon the first night. We are inclined to attribute the 
small audience to the comedy, which, though a very satisfactory one in 
its way, is not of the class of pieces with which the troop have made 
their mark upon the town. It was received, however, by the people 
who were there, with that discriminating approbation of merit which is 
characteristic of Manchester play-goers. We last year criticised the 
piece minutely. We have only to add that Mr. Howe now dresses his 
part better than he did then, and so has much improved it; and that 
Mr. Buckstone, jun., has now discarded the objectionable plaid suit, and 
appears in gorgeous costume. This young gentleman will never be a 
great performer, but he has improved since last year, though his 
pumping utterance is still a great defect. The members of the company 
look very well, and a year younger than they did last season. It is true 
that Mr. Compton, one of their incomparable members, and in this town 
the most popular of all, is absent, and his loss is grievous—almost more 
but the backbone of them, Mr. Chippen- 
dale, is here, apparently as well and sound and hearty as ever. We 
hope that larger audiences will assemble for the next two weeks to do 
honour to him and Mrs. Chippendale, Mr. Howe and Miss Madge 
Robertson. ‘Their present stay is only eighteen nights, 


AND 


deplorable than Mr. Farren’s 


NEWSPAPER CLEANSING IN MANCHESTER, 


The Saturday Review of Saturday last was able to announce the 
capitulation of the Séandard, which has at length yielded to the repre- 
sentations addressed to it, and has decided to exclude from its columns 
advertisements of pseudo-medical books and practitioners in obscenity and 
vice. Despite the published protest of its editor, the Morning Advertiser 
continues the practice, and in this respect stands alone among the 
London daily papers, morning or evening. Bad as the London press 
has been, however, the metropolitan corruption, says the Saturday, is 
not so complete as that of the provincial press. It proceeds to cite the 
Manchester papers as an illustration, and points specifically to the 
advertisement columns of two of the Manchester dailies and a 
Manchester weekly journal. Though strongly tempted, we shall 
abstain at present from quoting the scathing commentary of the Saturday 
upon the press of this city, in the hope that ere long the proprietors 
of the offending journals will see fit to remove the objectionable 
announcements from their pages. ‘“ The remedy,” says the Saturday, 
“is within the reach of local public opinion. The Zatanswill 
Gazetie can be starved, if it cannot be reasoned, into decency 





i 
and propriety. Let decent folks in the country towns make their 


influence felt on local editors and local press proprietors, As they are 
open to interested and selfish influences in one direction, so let the screw 
be applied in another. Sordid gains must be confronted by a sordid | 
retaliation. If the proprietors will continue to insert dirty advertise. 


ments, let all concerned know that they do it at the loss both of circu. 
lation and of other and inoffensive advertisements. Local p 


ewspapers 


can understand this, if they will not understand higher appeals.” It js | 


not unlikely, we hear, that an effort will shortly be made by influential 
gentlemen in this city to bring the power of public opinion to bear 
upon this subject with a view to the removal of the evil. We hope their 
intended movement may be rendered unnecessary by the prompt action 
of the parties concerned. 


THE BISHOP AND THE SECULARISTS, 


The Bishop of Manchester has done well to refuse to take up the | 


gage of battle thrown him by the secularists, as they call themselves— 


the atheists, as they are (not quite justly) called by other people | 


Whether there is a God or not, and what manner of creator he may be, 
each man must think out for himself. It is not a theme for noisy 
disputation. 


THEATRICAL NOTES, 


The shifting character of theatrical companies now-a-days has attracted | 


the attention of a critic in the 7imes, who speaks of a French comedian 
having been forty years in the same company in Paris, and laments that 
our players are buffeted from theatre to theatre, making part of companies 


that change with the season, if not with the piece. Mr. Buckstone, in | 
closing his London season on Saturday, referred to this statement, | 


and say that the Haymarket, at any rate, was an exception to it 


‘* From the date on which I assumed the management of this theatre, | 
now nearly eighteen years ago, the company has not been bufieted | 
from theatre to theatre, neither have there been many changes | 


in it. 


Indeed, amongst the gentlemen, the same names that | 


appeared in the Haymarket play-bill of 1853, most of them are now to | 


be found in the present play-bill of 1870.” Mr. Buckstone may fairly 
congratulate himself, but we fear his is the exception which proves the 
rule. In the same speech, by the way, the manager promised new 


plays, after his return to London, by Mr. T. W. Robertson, Mr. Madison | 


Morton, Dr. Westland Marston, and Mr. Boucicault. Mr. Robertson, 


we are glad to hear, has just returned to London from the Isle of Wight, 


in better health than he has enjoyed for some time past. 


MANCHESTER U. BROUGHTON. 

The first match this season between these two leading local cricket 
clubs was played on Friday and Saturday last, on the Broughton 
ground, and resulted ina draw. So far as the match was played, Man- 
chester had the advantage. It is quite evident from past experience 
that, unless the players can begin earlier than they have got into the 
habit of doing, there is very little chance of the game being finished. 


Either such games should he made into three days’ matches, or there | 


should be an understanding that the result of the first innings 


should decide the matter. Broughton won the toss, and went to the | 
wickets. The first three men were bowled for two runs. Mr. Fothergil | 
and Mr. E. Wadsworth then made a good stand, the former scoring 6, 
when he was unfortunately run out, and the latter played a good innings | 


of 28. Mr. J. Makinson followed, and ran up 31 in his usual well- 
known style, when he was caught and bowled by Reynolds, the Man- 
chester professional. Almost all the remaining players got 
figures, and the Broughton club's innings ended with the ee 
of 193. Reynolds’ bowling was effective. He got seven wickets, 

both slows and fast, and five maiden overs in succession. — 
then went to the wickets. The weather was most oppressive pron 
the light bad. Hickton, the Broughton —~ was dead on the 

and Mr. Payne quite up to the mark. The 

strong this year, and have so many of the best county players — ” 
seldom at a loss for a first eleven. They retain their old style 


: Tom | 
and hard hitting, which was conspicuous in the days when aeere 


Hunt, who lost his life at the Rochdale Station, was — “— 
philosopher, and friend. When the wickets were drawn 0 ” 
five good men and true were out for 59 runs, and the 
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ran high that they would gain a victory. Mr. J. F. Leese, who is the 
very marrow of his grandfather, played a very good innings of 35. This 

gentleman also obligingly fielded for Broughton, as a substitute, for a 
considerable time, and fielded very well, too. On Saturday play was 
resumed about one o’clock, and shortly afterwards the brass band and 

the rain, with their accustomed punctuality, arrived together. The 

bowling was not equal to that of the previous day ; and after the rain, 
which had fallen in torrents, the whole tone of the game changed. Mr. 

Nelson and Mr. Garnett, for Manchester, pegged away in the most 

telling style—the former scoring 79, and the latter 68, not out. There 

were two or three appeals for leg before wicket and some of the 
players thought it a very near thing, but the Broughton umpire 
decided not out, and an umpire’s verdict is as the laws of the 

Medes and Persians. The atmosphere during the afternoon was 

like a vapour bath, and the band, as if in sympathy with Broughton, 

seemed to select tiie most dismal tunes. They ought to have played 
the Dead March in Saul. The Broughton players fielded in good style, 

Mr. Fothergill and Mr. Makinson specially distinguishing themselves. 

Mr, Mellor found plenty to do, and his exertions must have been equal 

toaday on foot with the harriers. Before the time for drawing the 

stumps had arrived, the rain again came down and put a stop to the 
game, Manchester having run up a score of 232 for the loss of seven 
wickets. The Manchester division were naturally hilarious, and the 
Broughton men hung their harps upon the willows of the adjoining 
bowling-green. 
COUNTY MAGISTRATES. 

It really is too bad that, in a hundred where it is alleged that there 
are more magistrates than policemen, or, as it is tersely put, ‘more 
beaks than bobbies,” the business of sessions should be constantly 
impeded, and occasionally actually interrupted and suspended, by there 
not being in attendance any magistrate, of any sort, to form a bench, 
by sitting with the chairman in the chief court, or presiding with a 
brother magistrate in the subsidiary one. It is intolerable that men 
should accept a place upon the bench without the slightest intention of 
discharging its duties. Yet it would seem that, with a very few excep- 
tions, they all do. On the first days of sessions, when there is a little 
bustle and excitement, they turn up in fine array. But when the sessions 
get advanced, and all is calmness, coolness, almost desolation, and real 
work, they stop away. This sort of thing cannot be suffered to go on. 
Magistrates are proud of their position : to act in this disgraceful way 
is, slowly but surely, to abolish themselves. 


ANOTHER CRUSADE FOR THE ‘‘ SATURDAY REVIEW.” 

On the same day that we directed the attention of the Saturday Review 
to the advertisements of quacks and tipsters in the daily papers of this 
town, that periodical adverted to them. Having, with the perhaps hope- 
less exception of the Advertiser, vanquished all the London daily papers it 
tacked ~—the Standard having at last surrendered—the crusader makes 
& passing reference to the country press, and then leaves its reform to 
local strictures, We cannot dispute that he has well earned some 
pose from his unsavoury task. But we should like the Saturday 
wrewer to next spend his Herculean energies upon another Augean 
sable which we have, with all the vigour in our power, attempted more 
: once to cleanse. And as we have repeatedly done what we could 

hinder both abuses from enjoying their prosperity in peace and 
Popularity, we feel no qualms in calling upon others to do service in 
" causes, Let the reviewer who has so successfully waged war 

‘funst indecency in newspaper advertisements, now turn his lance 

b rearcapnad upon the stage—not the indecency of the burlesque, 

Sat least to the spectator, a comparatively innocent show of 
wai and legs, but the vulgarity, and coarse allusions, and 
thea end Neh anes of the farces which precede and follow the imma- 
tig a ‘oned staple entertainment, and which, we suspect, the 
see. If the reviewer does ever rest his lance in this 

Tuade, we hope he will not omit from his enterprise the farces of ‘‘ the 
in the Haymarket,” and the vagaries of its nobly senti- 
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[LIVING MEN OF LETTERS.] 


VICTOR HUGO. 


He Kings of the realms of Mind, those uncrowned monarchs 
who enter into our secret thoughts, and rule us from their 
graves, are very often opposed to the Kings of the World. 

When the world has accepted a family for many years and 
there is a species of loyalty engendered in the poet’s mind, he 
will symbolise the monarch in every virtue. She will be Una ; 
she will be the “ Fair virgin throned by the West ;” she will 
make bubble upon the poet’s lips honied adulation so sweet, so 
exaggerated, that we poor moderns stare and gape at the subser- 
viency ofa noble mind. But the greatness of the monarch must 
be identical with that of the country before a Spenser can 
allegorise, or a Shakespere can flatter. When the interests of 
the country and the spirit of Patriotism are separated from the 
King of Men, then the poet, without a moment’s hesitation, 
casts his lot with his country. The Court poets of Charles I. 
were pretty singers, and there are noble verses of Lovelace that 
deserve to stand side by side with those of Milton. But we are 
speaking of the supreme Mind. There was no question, there 
could be no question, which side Milton would take. 

There can be made 
No sacrifice to God more acceptable 
Than an unjust and wicked king. 

Thus he translates from Seneca; and through life, in evil or good 
report, he cast his lot in with the Commonwealth. So there 
could be no question in this case of Casarism on which side 
Victor Hugo, the supreme French mind of this century, would 
be when a vast shadow grew between Liberty and France ; and 
absorbing the strength of many mediocrities, and leaning on the 
fears of the Bureaucracy, Louis Napoleon rolled back the pro- 
gress of French liberty, and constituted himself the Autocrat of 
France. Let us add, that to us—although the crime of the 2nd 
of December cannot and should not be forgotten—Louis 
Napoleon has falsified many fears, and has made a better and 
even a nobler ruler than one could have supposed from the 
crooked ways in which he crept to the throne. But what an 
Englishman may forgive, a true Frenchman never can condone. 
Napoleon has his day—not even now so great as Victor Hugo 
on his little rocky asylum—-and Hugo will have his: one will 
be Hugo the Great, the other Napoleon the Little. 

This great French writer, who is so facile a master of so 
many subjects of his art that he puzzles us in which to name 
him greatest, and who is so daring that he dazzles and frightens 
weak critics into a yesty hatred of his name, was born in a 
stormy time. His mother, a proscribed Vendéan, wandered 
while yet a girl in the Bocage of La Vendée. Married to a 
Republican colonel, this sainted and excellent mother followed 
her husband as a soldier of Napoleon; and the child, Victor, 
born in the struggles of war, “began,” as he said, “to traverse 
Europe before he began to tread the way of life.” 

Of all nonsense written as biographies, and there is much, 

erhaps that little one by Eugéne de Mirecourt on Victor Hugo 
is the greatest. This gushing gentleman, who assures us in an 
airy way “that we speak of the mother of Hugo as we do of 
the mother of the Gracchi and the mother of Saint Louis,” shall 
tell us, in his way, of the early years of Victor Hugo; but we 
will get snatches in bits from him, as too much effusion and 
French sentiment will not be good for English digestions. When 
he was sixteen—he was born on the 26th of February, 1802— 
Hugo wrote Bug Fargal, but he does not seem to have published 
it until after Hans of Iceland, which,says Mirecourt, “ frightened 
the youth of all of us ;” and he tells us that it was a Blue Beard 
story carried to the sublime, and a “ statue bigger than nature, 
and carved in granite,” which does not convey much to ws. Soon 
after the publication of Hans of [eeland, which made him, says 
Mirecourt traditionally, hundreds of enemies, whereas we believe 
that a good book makes /riends, Victor married Mademoiselle 
Fouchet at the beginning of 1823. The poet was twenty, the 
bride fifteen. “If they were rich,” says gushing Mirecourt, “ it 
was in love, in youth, and in hope ;” and he quotes two or three 
beautiful verses addressed by Hugo to his wife, wonderfully neat, 
wonderfully epigrammatic, and especially French. 

C’est toi dout le regard éclaire ma nuit sombre 
Toi dont l'image luit sur non sommeil joyeux ! 


C’est toi qui tiens ma main quand je marche dans I’ombre. 
Et les rayons du ciel me viennent de tes yeux, 
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We would translate the last, but are afraid that the savour will 
escape. 

Mon Dieu! mettez la paix et la joie auprés d’elle 

Ne troublez pas set jours, ils sont A vous, Seigneur! 

Vous devez la bénir, car son ame fidéle 

Demande A la vertu le sécret du bonheur ! 


Very pretty ; a young fellow of twenty courageously marrying a 
| girl of fifteen, and writing like that to her, is a spectacle to gods 
and men in these melted-butter days—especial'y a spectacle to 
Miss Becker, Emily Faithful, and the shrieking sisterhood. 
Poor littke Madame Hugo—how they would have patronised and 
pitied her, rivetting her chains of slavery at that early age! 

Victor Hugo had, with his father’s consent, committed him- 
self to a literary career; and in his studies he had been so 
successful that his pieces had been crowned, and he would have 
won more prizes but for his youth. The restoration of the royal 
family filled his father with despair, his mother with joy, and 
thus separated the parents. Loving his mother above all, 
as Frenchmen somehow will do, he rose to distinction as a 
Rovalist poet, and received a pension from Louis XVIII., and 
years afterwards a peerage from Louis Philippe. He had, in 
spite of the love of his father for Napoleon I., depicted France 
as “ Rachel weeping for her children, for they were not,” and 
in half-a-dozen ballads he had proved his loyalty. But at heart 
he was free and republican. 

Mirecourt, the “ gusher,” tells us that in the midst of poverty 
the young couple, whose united years only reached to middle 
age, retired to “a ravishing little house, No. 42, Rue Notre- 
dame-des-Champs, built like a convent, and hidden like a bird’s 
nest in trees.” “And there there was,” says this miserable 
scribe, striking a pose as if he was making an epigram “ there 
there was a summer dining-room with a terrace, and a winter 
dining-room.” “On était regu par Madame Hugo, l’ange du 
foyer.” It would be odd if anyone else but a man’s wife should 
welcome you, or be “the angel of the hearth,” or, to be quite 
French, of the stove, Suffice it to say that in this little house, to 
which the profits of Hans of Jceland brought comfort, there 
came a circle of friends, and that Sainte Beuve formed there a 
club of which Hugo was chief. This club consisted of Dumas, 
Paul Foucher, Hugo, Méry Arnold, Fléury, and Sainte Beuve ; 
and sometimes met with another club with Thiers, Mignet, 
Piesse, Armand Carrel, and others. Then the two clubs com- 
bined, upon which our French author bursts into an epigram, 
“ On opérait une fusion des deux cénacles. La podsie accueillait 
la politique et la traitail en seur/” Is it not sweet? We do 
not write like that ye¢ in England. 

In 1826 the Odes and Baillads of Victor Hugo betrayed the 
|| political change of his spirit. In 1827 he published a drama 
|| called Cromwed/, in which he, by a preface, demolished Racine 
| and the sticklers for unity, and asserted the freedom of the 
modern and Christian drama against the rules of Aristotle. 
Henceforth there was a struggle between these Unity-arians and 
Victor Hugo. The genius of Hugo was victorious; and we 
need not say what effect this had upon Engjand, where ad/ our 
| plays are taken from the French, more or less ew gros ou en 
detail. An Cromwell, in Ernani, Marian Delorme, Le Roi 
samuse, Lucréce Borgia, Marie Tudor, Angelo, La Esméralda, 
Les Burgraves, and especiaily in that very great drama, Ruy 
Blas, Victor Hugo carried out his principles with triumph, 

Let us now for a moment look at his Poems, of which, by the 
way, some of the most beautiful have been very finely translated 
| by Robert Brough, in the 7rain, and it is there that the genius 
of the man will more especially be found. In every one of these 
there are signs of genius and marks of grace; there is also a 
neatness of workmanship which is admirable in contrast with 
our careless writers. Take, for instance, this little gem, which 
we have translated line for line :-— 


THE FLOWER AND THE BUTTERFLY, 


The lowly flower to its airy guest 
Whispered, ‘‘ Oh, stay ! 

How different are our lots, while here I rest 
Thou fliest away ! 

Fliest and cometh back, and fliest again, 
To play elsewhere ; 

Yet at each morn thou findest me the same : 
Bedewed with tears. 





——— 


Ah, that our love may pass in faithful days, 
Oh, | Heart’s King ! 

By me take root ; or, if thou will not stay, 
Let me take wing !” 


Les Chants du Crepuscule sont remplis dune multitude de petits 
chefs-d’ceuvre, says Mirecourt, and here we agree with him 
Everywhere one finds the hand of a master. Les chansons des 
rues et des bois have, however, a criticism which pleases the 


Swinburian fancy; and Les Travailleurs de la Mer, says our 
gusher, is a veritable insult to Providence; but then Mirecourt | 


does not live at Jersey, and has not seen the struggle of the 
elements, 


But it is as a prose writer that Hugo is by far the greatest, | 
greater than as a poet or a dramatist. As chief of the Romantic | 


Drama, he pushed the meaning of the word to something far | 
higher and nobler than it had ever covered before, In his | 
wonderful story of Notre Dame, in the veritable creations of the | 


hunchback Quasimodo, the priest Claud Frollo struggling with | 


his guilty love, the innocent gipsy Esmeralda, the young author 
had given a proof of his genius; but his greatest strength was 
reserved for his years of exile, of banishment, of reflection, of 
the struggle of a giant against his fate. As an exile, a blind 
Homer, he has sung of man’s struggle not only with the elements, 
but with education and society, as an Aéschylus.has pictured 
and sung of the fore-doomed troubles of Orestes. 

We have said that Hugo was made by the citizen king, Louis 
Philippe, a peer of France. In England we put our men of 
genius in a melancholy ruin of a Poet’s Corner in a huge lump, 
where the fame of one may neutralise that of the other, and the 
memories and reflections that arise from the grave of Dickens | 
may effectually be driven away by glancing at the busts of 
Shakspere and Thackeray. In France, either in persecution or 
in reward, they do recognise their genius. Made a peer by 
Louis Philippe, Hugo was elected by the Republicans first to 
the Constituent and then to the National Assemby, wherein his 
eloquence was noted. He wrote certain very warlike Letters 
du Rhin, and with consistent inconsistency was president 
of a Peace Society. The Crime of December, when, Louis 
Napoleon’s troops shot down some hundreds of the people 
and some tens of the elected of France, going in their 
percect legality to meet in their National Commons House, set 

ugo in violent opposition. He flew first to Brussels, then to 
England, where he wrote a somewhat violent letter to the Queen 
upon some criminal very properly condemned to death ; then he 
fled to Jersey, and now, and has since, resided in a sister island 
at Hauteville House. Here he lives with his two sons, Charles 
and Victor, and a daughter, Mdlle. Adéle Hugo, with, of course, | 
the mother, Madame Hugo, as tenderly loved as ever. From 
his island he sent forth his scorching satire Napoleon le Pit 
and Les Chatiments, but paper pellets cannot move one who 
relies only upon chassepéts and armes de préciston. ; 

His great works since his exile have been Les Miserables 
and Les Travailleurs de la Mer. \n one he pictured man stg | 
gling against social wrong ; in the other in his struggle with fate 
and the elements. In many respects faulty, these are yet @ | 
many others the greatest tragic and romantic works the | 
century. We are promised another “ 1793,” which reg | 
me a kind of trilogy. Madame Hugo also promises 4 eo! 


er husband, detailing not only his great works, but wy ie 


unostentatious acts of charity, Perhaps Victor Hugo, 
weekly dinners to poor children, dinners of meat 


and wine, was the first to give the impulse to the movement for | 
feeding the poor which the English have since so thorough | 
and systematically caught up. If, as the dull ones say, gett) | 
is mad, it is with a benevolent fine madness that Hugo is ch | 
possessed, Hugo has never ceased to protest a ainst wie | 
and tyranny ; never ceased to hope in the grand future | 
world. - s i be either i 
We have not here room for criticism; it wou vod vi» | 
insufficient, or far too long. We must, therefore, im eum, 
sketch of the poet. Years ago, for he triumphed ee | 
he had introduced the taste for old armour, tapestry, P&) 
windows, medizval costume, and those admirably. ed io | 
relics of old furniture which is*now so prevalent in *2 ‘eye 
London. Herein we authors are really of some use di vices | 
prosaic upholsterers and architects ; you fat and grea | 


made, 


are made to understand how nice your county-box may i 
—————~Ss—s? 
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e author, if you please, Mr. Pugwash. And Mr. 
nome Sa Walter Scott and Hugo you owe some of your 
chances of bringing back lecterns, singing boys, processions, 

‘troits, and other church matters—yes, here we are of use. In 
a ee hall in an ancient hotel, garnished with arms and 
. pe furniture, the young poet and his wife, with their children 
a + before them, looked the true grande dame and seigneur of 
Py old time that their friend Louis Boulanger, portrait painter to 
the family, has represented them. In their little English house at 
Hauteville, in the sea-worn island won by the English from the 
Normans, and still retaining its Norman customs and its sin- 
gular rights, a vigorous white-headed man of sixty, with an iron 
grey beard, hair cut short, broad chest and shoulders, face 
marked with the frequent foot of time, eyes that stare out eagle- 
like from the bold countenance, is a man, like John Florio of 
Elizabeth’s time, still resolute, still hoping for the federation of 
the peoples ; still dreaming those dreams which you and we have 
forgotten, and weaker people never had. By him is an ancient 
lady, once his bride of fifteen, but now his consoler, his coun- 
seller, and his guide. To them come the haters of kings, the 
political Implacables, the tribunes of the people, the exiles from 
many lands, the poor, the broken-hearted, the hopeless. But 
Victor Hugo has for each and all some heart-stirring noble 
words, some deep feeling to appeal to ; and as the silver-haired 
lady clasps his hands and looks into his face, as he still ful- 
minates against the triple anarchy (Nature, and Government, 
and Fate) which bind down aspiring man, she repeats his own 
noble lines (Le poéte en des jours impies) which we have here 
attempted to translate :— 
The Poet in these days of Wrong 
Moulds and prepares a better ume ; 
Utopian is this man of, song, 
Earth-bound his fef, his thought sublime ! 
He looks above our little heads 
To alltime! Prophet-like he stands, 
And holds, or scorned or praised or blamed, 
A torch upreared in sacred hands. 
The light he trims in days of crime 
Will brighten all our Future Time. 


ttn 
—> 


WORKMENS’ CARS. 


HE public are indebted to the Manchester Carriage Company for 
an idea—positively, an original idea. Yes, improbable as it may 
sound, in this advanced state of civilisation, when it is said that there is 
nothing new under the sun, when everything seems ‘‘chawed up,” 
hackneyed, done to death, a wholly original idea is conceived and pro- 
mulgited—and whom by? Of all the people in the world, by that 
“intolerable omnipotence,” that ‘* bloated corporation,” that ‘*‘ over- 
grown monopoly,” the Manchester Carriage Company. Not content 
with establishing strong claims upon the public gratitude, as providing 
itwith an inexhaustible subject for complaint an grievance in the 
depth of this dull season, that “heartless, mindless, bodiless, and 
soulless” corporation gives birth to a positively new idea, and provides 
exhausted writers with a totally new theme. ; 
It is in contemplation to inaugurate a system of conveyances, for 
short routes of about a mile, at penny fares. ‘The cars to be used for 
‘is service are a combination of the wagonette and Irish car, capable 
of carrying forty passengers. The seats, each holding ten, are in four 
tows. Passengers on the outside rows will sit with their feet overhanging 
te wheels, in jaunting-car fashion. Those on the inside rows as in a 
wagonette, The driver's perch is separate, and raised above the rest. 
The seats are made of that wire gauze-work now used for the tops cf 
omnibuses, which contributes so much to the passengers’ soreness in 
fine weather, but dryness in wet. As these cars have no roofs, they are 
the best adapted seats for the occasion. - But we do not see as yet why 
tof like those upon the Pendleton "bus-tops should not be fitted on 
these vehicles. 
og a oe have already been constructed made their first appear- 
rb ark —_— Saturday, when their appearance about one 
pareaty te — — attracted a guad deal of ‘notioe, and 
te penny,” pe —~- ney are inscribed Workman's car—fare, 
eae fabs principal function is expected to be the con- 
hae o and from their work in various parts of the 
—_— 








town. We understand the routes are not arranged, but that the first 
experiment will very likely be from All Saints to the top of Market 
Street, every quarter of an hour. 

The company which contemplates establishing these vehicles comes 
in for a large measure of public abuse—perhaps, because it has brought 
omnibus service to a pitch of perfection which is acknowledged every- 
where, except in Manchester, to be such as has not been attained in any 
other city in the world. We really think that it deserves some credit, 
even at the hands of its most malignant detractors, for establishing the 
hitherto unknown fare of one penny. It has almost equalled the deserts 
of **Johnson,” and those other individual proprietors who, according 


to the writers to the papers, run their "buses for the profit and advantage 
of the public only. 


— 
— 


UP AND DOWN IN STRETFORD 
ROAD. 


HEN you take a quarter of an hour to get from Oxford Road to 
that corner of Grosvenor Square which is nearest to Old Traf- 
ford, it cannot be called very fast walking. We managed, however, to 
do it just within that time, about a fortnight since, without the aid of an 
omnibus, and we have since then begun again where we before left off, 
and putting on what we believe is called a ‘*spurt,” we managed to get 
past the Union Offices, where one, or properly speaking, two can get 
united in some kind of matrimony without banns or bands, or priest or 
parson, or any kind of “ sectarian’ —isn't that the fashionable word ?— 
interference of any kind, all for a few shillings. The back of the 
establishment seems, from the difference in the architecture, to be the 
work of a later age, and is devoted, somewhat inconsistently, to various 
other uses. 

Looking round we found we had been all this time turning our back 
upon the Church, or Chapel, rather. This seems now to go by the 
name of Cavendish Chapel. What the creed of Cavendish or the 
Cavendishes is, we don’t quite know. It used to be called the Indepen- 
dent Chapel, from all the congregation being independent and coming 
to chapel in their own carriages ; so we have been told at least, and we 
have certainly seen as many carriages waiting there some time about 
mid-day of a Sunday as would hold a moderate sized congregation. ‘The 
name of the present minister of this sacred fane is represented by a 
smear of blue paint on the notice-board, and is a good deal more like 
what art-critics call a ‘‘ daub,” than several pictures we have seen either 
at the Royal Institution or even in the Town Hall. Dr. Parker, who 
ministered here, seems to have left the sheep of this fold and gone to 
look after the Poultry, but the chapel is not open, so we must on. 

Next we come to a haughty-looking row of houses that have turned 
their backs, as if in disdain, upon the street, and yet they may be real 
fronts after all. Does’nt universal Manchester live in its back parlours ? 
Fronti nulla fides—put no faith in the front room—think not to guess 
from that what the rest of the house is like. You may look in and see 
a bright round table, or one covered with a gay cloth, on which are a 
few gilt-edged books placed at maddeningly regular intervals from each 
other, and a large book, say Shakespere in one volume illustrated, in 
the middle (often crowned on Sunday by the best bonnet) ; but it is not 
a room ever used above once or twice a year at most, except, perhaps, 
to be cleaned once every month or two, and scrubbed till it shines 
again. 

Stands Knot Mill where it did ?—for here we have shows in perennial 
bloom. On a large area on our left hand, the site of a defunct timber- 
yard, you may see, any evening in winter, Cheap Jack on a platform, in 
front of a temple as resplendent as paint and paraffin can make it, 
vaunting his wares and selling them—anything from rings to rhinoceros 
marrow, from saws to soap—just as he sees the cat jump; and his 
constant refrain loud rings out, ‘‘ Sold again and got the money!” At 
Ather times shows, such as we had previously seen only at fairs, take up 
their quarters. Hither Manders wanders, with the pelican of the wilder- 
ness and that tarnation little cuss, the laughing hyena, w:th animals of 
more serious aspect. Swinging boats, also, and merry-go-rounds delight 
the juveniles. At present the most prominent object isa kind of shooting- 
gallery, without the gallery. Between the compartments which form 
the drawing-room and the sleeping apartment of the proprietor, a large 
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circular opening is seen, and you gaze down a tube of some ten or twelve 
yards in length to the ‘‘long range" target at the end. On each side 
presides a model representative of the British army—here, a Highlander 
who has quitted his native snuff shop, and there, a most melancholy 
mud-thumper. On Sunday when we passed one of the inmates was 
seated on the steps eating something from a basin, like Mrs. Jarley's 
assistant at the wax-work show. 

Whene’er I take my walks abroad, how many shops I see, and 
particularly in Stretford Road. How in the world do all these good 
folks get a living? There must be many things that are never sold, and 
such a large proportion of them cannct possibly afford any sustenance 
to their owers. If you sell, or attempt to sell, bread, or keep a butcher's 
shop, you can, at all events, eat part of what you cannot dispose of ; 
but you can't eat fringe or gloves, though we have tasted their finger 
ends in our younger days. Even awell kept print would not necessarily 
be tender. Our opinion is that a large portion of the inhabitants of 
Stretford Road, and what is called in shopkeepers’ language, its 
*‘vicinity,” live upon boots. Taking the number of bootshops, and 
multiplying them or doing some other kind of a sum—rule of three 
perhaps—by the quantity in the windows, you get an amount of boots 
which would suffice for all Manchester. They must be consumed on 
the premises. Some of the shops endeavour to distinguish themselves 
by novelty of title, such as the Boot Hall or the Boot Exchange. ‘‘ ’Tis 
merry in the Hall, when boots wag all,” one might say, but they don’t 
wag, there is'nt a wag among them, for all their elastic sides, as if they 
came prepared for any amount of “ inextinguishable laughter.” There 
seems some sense in a boot exchange, if they would do Jike Aladdin's 
uncle and take old boots for new. We should rather like to meet with 
a place of that kind. We have only some little prejudice in favour of a 
fit, and with that, the sides may be as elastic as our own conscience, and 
we hav'nt in this respect, a soul above buttons. 

Of the other shops, those of a light and miscellaneous character, 
including men’s and women's conscia recti, and other such haberdashery, 
are next in order of predominence. Then the linen-draper bold, and 
next, we rather think, the cigar shops. Time was that when you walked 
up Stretford Road there was a druggist’s shop or a ‘‘ medical hall” 
at nearly every corner you came to—on the right-hand side, at least, 
for there is considerable difference between the two sides of the road. 
The right-hand side from All Saints seems the best side of the two, but 
there are shops on the left-hand, excellent in their way, which would'nt 
be open for six months if they crossed the road. Some of the windows 
again display an infinite variety. A draper’s will one day have muslins, 
parasols, and the now all-pervading white woollen mantle; while the 
next time you pass you have only quilts of Bolton, white and cold 
shivery-looking sheets, and heavy cumuli of blankets. So of that of the 
last of the Saxon Kings, Vortigern and Co., limited, who is at one time 
great in stoves and such heavy gear, and the next day outdoes 
Mephibosheth in beds and basins. 

In others, an eternal and melancholy sameness seems to reign. Why 
is that polished steel fender which we have seen in the broker's win- 
dow every day for the last two years not polished off yet? It may, to 
be sure, be only a kind of sign or advertisement that such things are, 
and copies or duplicates may be had within upon terms. Which 
reminds us that the Lombardy Arms are only displayed about the early 
part of the road; their windows hold curious miscellanies of dirty 
**deboshed"” looking things, articles that have forfeited their own 
self-respect along with their original ownership, and seem to sigh, like 
another kind of Lotos eaters—we may return no more! And there is 
in others a sameness which pierces through all change. How often 
has that boiled ham and semi-warm round of beef been brought whole 
on to the counter, or displayed in the window of what we some time since 
christened the supper shop, on the left hand side, and been carved at and 
eaten of by admiring customers, guorum occasional pars fut, and yet they 
are there any time from Sunday afternoon to Saturday night. This is the 
nearest approach to the ham and beef shop of the Metropolis that we 
know of in Manchester. But they go on with other things not com- 
prised in a strictly legitimate business of the kind—fowls, ducks, and 
birds—and then they wander off into brightly varnished cakes and pies, 
and things, not omitting supplies of that celebrated cure for love—cold 
pudding. 

If not exactly moral itself, Stretford Road has the outward visible 





sign or semblance of morality. It seems to have three publics—the fine, 
on the left hand, and two on the right,—one intimating, we suppose, by 
its sign, the Dolphin, that you may drink like a fish, a course we should 
certainly take and confine ourself to water for the rest of our days, sooner 
than enter such a dirty, unwholesome-looking place. The third is an 
imposing-looking place, with a doorway as large as that of a shipping 
warehouse. To match these it has four places of worship, the Irvingite 
Chapel, Holy Trinity (otherwise Miss Atherton’s) Church, Zion Chapel 
(one of the Cavendish order), and St. Paul’s, a disagreeable-looking 
place, as if built by an artist in gingerbread, from a plan made in smal] 
squares for Berlin-wool work. Many others there are a short distance 
off the road—St. Philip's, of the Birley’s, on the right, not to be con. 
founded with that temple of the energetic M.P. for Bury and others in 
Church Street ; Pugin’s massive and uncompleted work, St. Wilfrid's 
further up and off to the right ; and St. Mary’s aisle, with its graceful 
spire, standing almost on the site of the ground where we have watched 
Lea Birch’s batting and Sherman’s bowling for many an hour. 

Now, the further you go up the road the better the shops become, till 
they culminate in excellence at Tamworth Street or Chorlton Road, 
after which they become smaller and fewer till they cease altogether; and 
there are the pairs or terraces of private houses with trim little gardens 
in front, and here and there a gap, still unbuilt on, through which the 
air comes fresh and pleasant from the country round Stretford and 
beyond. 

But if thou wouldst view this Stretford Road aright go visit it when 
the gas shines bright. At all events don’t “go when the moming 
shineth,” for its about the only thing that does. The shopman, inno- 
cent as yet of aclean collar, is dusting the shop and re-arranging the 
goods, and they of the household are dividing the spoil of cleaning, 
dressing, cooking, and all those other mysterious thousand things which 
women do or say they do, and both wish you far enough. It is 
at evening that Stretford Road comes out, especially on a Satur- 
day night; then all seem to look their best. The shops of various 
kinds are crowded. One or two opposite Holy Trinity Church, 
evidently favourites with the younger part of womanhood, have even 
their windows so thronged with admiring gazers that to walk on the 
footpath is next to impossible. The promenaders, male and female, are 
released from their week’s work, and having got their wages, they feel 
careless and happy. Some of the young men have the habit, inconvenient 
to others rather, of sauntering along at a slow pace, three or four ina 
row, and leaving clouds of by no means agreeable tobacco smoke in their 
wake. It seems to smell more of shavings and bees-wax than of the 
Indian weed, and the only way to escape it is to make a quick detour 
on to the road and back again. The girls, too,— we beg pardon—young 
ladies from the shop, the workroom, or the sewing machine, show 4 
marvellous acquaintance with the last new freak of fashion, and present 
it to you in their own little way as they walk up and down,—little 
« daffocks,” as an old lady of our acquaintance calls them. It habe 
natural and harmless vanity, and costs no more than their brothers’ pipes 


and “gills.” One thing about the people in general is, that they seem 


to have no notion of keeping to their own side of the footpath, and this 
impossible to teach 


renders it rather difficult to get along, and it is i sible t 
crowd. However, it is a free country, and this peculianty is among 


the humours of Stretford Road. 


—— 
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“YOUR WIDELY CIRCULATED JOURNAL.” 


Fun, quoted a newspaper which 


A few days since our contemporary, 
We were not previously aware of 


he called Zhe Manchester Standard. 
the existence of Mrs. Harris in Manchester. Betsy Prig — Re : 
memorable occasion, that there was “no sich person. Unti 


1 i ith Betsy, | 
he sheet quoted by “uw, we must needs believe, with Bets 
on ties “ual ; It is a journal of the imagination, 


that there’s *‘ no sich newspaper.” $8 nan” 
and, as Dr. Watts might say, ‘* The mind's the Standard of the 
who penned the paragraph about it. 


os 
—— 





£?—A rumour is current in London that pad s 
about to become a comic journal. We do not vouch for its a 


—— 
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Piccadilly Bouquet, the Portland 
Bouquet, Hampson’s Perennial Essence, 


Chemist, 63, Piccadilly. 
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y, AN NCHESTER, SHEF- 
5 NORTHERN, AND MAD 1 . 
ona AND LINCOLNSHIRE RAILWAYS. 


A OHEAP EXOURSION 


LONDON 


(KING'S CROSS STATION), 
WILL RUN AS UNDER, 
on MONDAY, 18TH JULY, 


ng’s Cross at 11-0 a.m.on Friday, 





Returning from Ki 








22nd July. 
— Fares to London 
vs | Time. | (King’s Cross) 
STATIONS. | | Se 
5 | morn. |Cvd. Car |1st Cla, 
‘ 3 10 10 
WANCHESTER (Lon. Rd.) dep, 
OLDHAM (Clegg ®t)... | : 4 
SIALYBRIDGE ....+-- 1 | 9 $0) | 
tT papageee » | oe | 
DUKINFIELD....--+++ 9» | | 
HAYFIELD.......00++6* 99 8 40 15s. 25s. 
NEW MILLS,.....+++++ 99 | 8 49 
CIT a 8 87 
BYDE.,....0000+-+00008 oo | ® 8 
GUIDE BRIDGE..... sess /10 20 
GODLEY JUNCTION .. ,, [10 30 








‘cl d every information can be had in 
fn BS the Kener: Bron Sheffield, and Lincoln- 
shire Railway Booking Offices; also at 6, Brown Street 

pposite the Post Office) ; at the above Stations, and 
usual Agents. 
RB. G. UNDERDOWN, 
General Manager. 
London Road Station, 
Manchester, June, 1870. 





MIDLAND RAILWAY. 


SATURDAY TO MONDAY 


MATLOCE. 


VERY SATURDAY until OCTOBER 

4 th, RETURN TICKETS, at the following low 

| Pares, will be issued from the undermentioned Stations 
w MATLOUK BATH, by the Midland Company’s 
by any of the Ordinary Trains on Saturday, avail- 
dle for Return by any Train up to the following 
Monday Evening. 


rout 
















FARES, 
STATIONS, agen 
lst Class. |2nd Class 
s. d. s. d. 
MANCHESTER .....cscccccccsces] 9 6 7 0 
DME. sacccccscccveceeh @ © 6 6 
STOCKPORI (Teviot Dale Station)| 8 6 6 0 





In Manchester, Tickets will be issued at Cook’s Ex- 
curio Office, 43, Piccadilly; and at the Midland 
Hooking Office, London Road Station. 

JAMES ALLPORT, 
General Manager. 


“MIDLAND RAILWAY. 
SATURDAY TO MONDAY. 


‘BUXTON. 


VERY SATURDAY until OCTOBER 
os p80, RETURN TICKBTS at the following 
ine will be issued from the undermentioned 

BUXTON by any of the Ordina’ Trains, 


for Ret: 
jake by any Train up to tho following 


Derby, May 21, 1870, 











Ist Cis, Qnd Cle, 
MNCHPTER ..............6 0 | 4 6 
+) VKPORT (Teviot Dale) ....5 0 3 6 
STALYBRIDGE ..............8 0 8 6 
UE BRIDGE 0..." 5g 8 6 
h WNCHESPER wa... 
, WNCHESTER, Tickets are issued at Covk’s 


Iatig Oe ty 43, Piccadilly, and at the Midland 


) London Road Station, 





RINCE’S THEATRE, MAN- 
CHESTER. 

Proprietors—The Prince’s Theatre Company, Limited. 
LAST NIGHT OF LITTLE EM’LY. 
TO-NIGHT (Thursday), at half-past seven, 

For the BENEFIT * r. G. W. ANSON, Stage 
anager. 

A MODEL OF A WIFE; 
and, at eight o'clock, the great Olympic Drama, 

Ligt?tb8s BaS’L YT, 


By Andrew Halliday, 
adapted by special permission of the late Charles 
Dickens, from his favourite novel, 
* David Cupperfield.” 
Commence at half-past seven,.—Box office open daily 
from 11 to 2. 


RINCE’S THEATRE, MAN- 
CHESTER, 
Proprietors—The Prince’s Theatre Company, Limited. 
The Eminent Comedian, 
Mr. 


J. L. So OB S&S, 
accompanied by Mr BILLINGTON, Mr. JOSEPH 
ELDRED, and Miss KATHARINE IRWIN, 
will appear for TWO NIGHTS ONLY. 

Friday next, 15th July: DEARER THAN LIFE; 
scenes from PAUL PRY; concluding with 
THE WEAVERS, introducing his Popular 
IMITATIONS and LECTURES. 

Saturday next, léth July: DOT; THE STEEPLE- 
CHASE; with his IMITATIONS and 
LECTURES; and IC] ON PARLE FRAN- 
CAIS, 

Prices as usual.—Box office open daily from eleven to 

two. 


a 7 
RINCE’S THEATRE. 
Proprietors—The Prince’s Theatre Co, Limited. 
The eminent artiste, 
MR. CUMPTON, 

Having seceded from the Haymarket Company, will 
have the henour of making his re-appearance in Man- 
chester, at the 
PRINCES THEATRE, 

ON MONDAY, lst AUGUST. 

In preparation, a new Comedy, by 
TOM TAYLOR, 
in which 
MR C©o@nartoR 
Willsustain the principal part, written expressly for him. 


RINCE’S THEATRE. 
The ANNUAL SHAKSPERIAN REVIVAL for 
the coming Autumn will be the historical play, 

THE LIFE AND DEATH OF RICHARD IIL. 
From the text of Shakspere, arranged forrepresentation 
by Charles Calvert, and illustrated historically by the 
most eminet artists of the day in every branch of stage 
accessory. 

Further particulars will be shortly announced, 


LEXANDRA HALL, 


PETER STREET, MANCHESTER. 
Sole Lessees............J. & W. 8S. Boor. 














SATURDAY, 16th JULY, LAST NIGHT OF 
ZOO-ZOO0O! 


The most Elaborate Ballet ever produced in Manchester ; 
also of the 


SPANISH MINSTRELS & THE RAMSDEN FAMILY. 


MONDAY, the 18th inst, by Special Desire, 
will be re-produced the 
CAN-CAWN, 
Introducing the Amusing Burlesque, LE CHATEAU 


ROUGE CAN-CAN, by Messrs. Frenom, Lanoiey, and 
Barnes, and Mdlle, Lucetie., Also, the Fantastical 


Skit, 
THE FRENCH M.C., OR LE BAL A PARIS. 


First Appearance at this Hall of the renowned 


JOHN BLANCHARD,Comic Vocalist; 
Miss ANNIE HOWELL, Serio-Comic , Miss AGNES 
HOWARD, Ballad Vocalist, &c. ; great success of HARRY 
and CLARA BURNLEY, the Clever Duettists. 





Doors open at 7-30, commence at 8. Saturdays, half an 
hour earlier, 
Admission :— Body of Hall, 1s. ; Galleries, 6d. 


J. McCAMBRIDGE, General Manager. 


LEXANDRA HALL, 


PETER STREET. 
FIRST ANNUAL PIC-NIC TO ALDERLEY EDGE, 








R. CHARLES & BROWN, 
AUCTIONEER AND VALUER, 

ST. JAMES’S CHAMBERS, 
South King Street, Manchester. 


Traced Copies of Drawings and Plans made Cheaply 
and Quickly. 





IMPORTANT NOTICE. 
REE ON APPLICATION, the AN- 


NUAL AUDIT and REPORT, showing the exact 
state of the Life Funds of the only Life Insurance Insti- 
tution established in the kingdom which enables its 
arg holders to rank as creditors of the State, and to 

old, as a guarantee for the ultimate payment of the 
sums insured under their policies, a sufficient amount 
of the national Government securities deposited to their 
credit in the Bank of England. 

All parties interested in life insurance transactions, 
either as policy holders, bankers, solicitors, insurance 
agents, or creditors who hold life policies as collateral 
securities, should obtain and carefully peruse this im- 
portant and lueid document, in which the only true and 
safe method of conducting life i perations, so 
as to secure to the public the maximum of security, 
convenience, and equity, is clearly and fully explained. 


Address ; 
BRITISH IMPERIAL INSURANCE CORPORATION, 
LIMITED. 


Head Offices : 


BROWN STREET and MARSDEN STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 





July 4, 1870. 





7 OOLOGCICAL GARDENS, 
; BELLE VUE, 


DANSON & SONS’ 
STORMING OF QUEBEC 
AND FIREWORKS 
EVERY MONDAY, 


WEDNESDAY, 
AND SATURDAY, 
At 9.30 pm. 
Zoological Collection, Museum, Maze. 
Pleasure Boats, and Steamers on the 
Lakes, &c. 


BELLE VUE MILITARY BAND 
Every Day from Three. 





Admission 6d.; after Four, p.m., 1. ; 
Saturdays, 1s. after Five. 





ROYAL 


POMONA PALACE 


AND 


GARDENS. 


BAND 


Every Monday, Wednesday & Saturday. 





ADMISSION SIXPENCE, 








7 SWAW STREET NEW 


Ww , 20th July, 1870. 
Deby, Jane, 1879 JAMES ALLPORT, Tickets 10s. 6d. each. Intending purchasers gre NO EXTRA CHARGE. 
Rett General Manager | requested to secure them as early as possible. 
———————___ 
+] ’ ‘ =< : 
Dunkerley and Franks Umbrellas Are _. on FOX’S Celebrated FRAMES. Being large Producers, 


& Franks are enabled to offer them at astonishingly Low Prices, 
ROSS, MAW CHESTER. * oe 
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The Best and Newest Materials in Gentlenen’s SPRING CLOTHING, at the Lowest Prices it is possible to procure 
them for, may now be inspected at the WELL-KNOWN ESTABLISHMENT of 


rT SHIRLEY & SON, 123, Oldham Street, Manchester 


A Large Ready~made Stock, cut in the Best Style, in great variety, on hand. 


coats OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS, 20 AND UPWARDS. 


SUPER3 BLACK SUITS FROM £2: 2: 0O. 
THE LARGEST AND CHEAFEST ASSORTMENT OF BOYS’ CLOTHING IN THE CITY. 


VESTS and TROWSERS at Proportionate Prices 





GIBSON'S ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, 


Containing the Price of every article of Furnishing, 
The Cheapest House in Manchester to Furnish a House, 


post free. 


A House Completely Furnished in we Days. 


90, 92, 94, 96, STRETFORD ROAD, & 78, OLDHAM STREET, 


23 GUINEA 


GIBSON’S DRAWING ROOM SUITES 


GIBSON’S} 


GIBSON’S| 





Of Settees, Two Easy Chairs, and Six 
Small Chairs, upholstered in Rich 
Rep; Lich Oval Centre Table, 


Chiffonier, with plate-glass back and | 
Work Table | 
All | 


doors and marble slab ; 
and 50 by 40 Chimney Glass. 
for 23 Guineas. 





26 GUINEA 
DINING ROOM SUITES)! 


Of Couch, Easy Chair, and Six Small | 
Chairs, in fine Mahogany, and uphol- 
stered in Real Leather; Dining 
Table, with screw, two leaves extend- 
ing; Noble Sideboard, 6ft. wide, 
with all convenience. The whole for 
26 Guineas, complete. 


7 GUINEA 
LOBBY FURNITURE 


Consists of Noble Hat Stand, with 
marble slab, mirror, and Two Hall 
Chairs to match ; Well-seasoned Floor 
Cloth, say eight yards by 3 feet 
9 inches ; Two Skin Mats and Cocoa 
Mat, All complete for Seven 
Guineas. 





| G IB S Oo N’ S crrontes NEA one 


| 


GIBSON’S}, 


Consists of 6-feet Dresser, with Cup- 


board, Drawers, Kitchen Table, Four 


Floor Cloth 
The whole for Six Guineas. 


Chairs, and Arm Chair ; 
to fit. 





3 GUINEA 
STAIR FURNITURE 


Including twelve yards of Tapestry 
Brussels, Stair Rods and Eyes, and 
Landing Carpet, and Three Mats, 
Complete for Three Guineas. 








GIBSON’S! 


33 CUINEA 
BEST BED ROOM 


Consists of Noble Circular Mahogany 
Tudor Bedstead, Marble Slab Stands, 
with glass affixed ; Mahogany Chest 
of Drawers, Four Mahogany Chairs, 
Towel Rail, Kidderminster Carpet, all 
wool, say twenty yards; Spring 
Mattress, Wool Mattress, Feather 
Bolster, Two Pillows, One Pair of 
Blankets, Quilt, and Pair of Sheets. 
The whole for 33 Guineas. 








GIBSON’S! 


24 GUINEA 
SECOND BED ROOM 


Consists of Handsome Half-ester 
Iron Bedstead, with brass foot rail ; 
Set of Map!e-painted Stands, en- 
closed, with glasa affixed; Noble 
Pai nted Wardrobe, 6 teet 6 inches 
wide, with two wings, drawers, and 
trays complete ; Four Chairs, Towel 
Re ail, Carpet, say twelve yards, Kid- 
derminster ; Palliasse, wool; Mill- 
puff Bed, full size; W ool Bulster, and 
Two Feather Pillows, One Pair of 
Cloth Blankets, Two White Quilts, 
and Pair of Sheets. All complets 
for 24 Guineas. 





GIBSON’S! 


ll GUINEA 
THIRD BED ROOM 


Consists of Iron French Bedstead, 
full size, richly ornamented ; Pair of 
French Stands, japanned, maple, of 
any celour ; Glass, Towel Rail, oe 
Chairs, Carpet, say twelve yards : 
Kidderminster ; Palliasse, Wool Bed, 
Bolster, and Pillows, Blankets, Sheets, 
and Quilt. All for 1) Came 





GIBSON’S! 


5 G U IN FA 
SERVANTS’ BED 
Iron Bedstead for two servants, 


liows, 
Mattress, Bed, Bolster, and Pi 
Dressing Chest, Washstand, Glass, 


Two Chairs, three yards of Carpet, 
Pair of Blankets, Sheets, and Quilt 


All complete for Five Guineas. 
Ben 


ROOM 





R. H. GIBSON, COMPLETE HOUSE FURNISHER, 
90, 92, 94, 96, STRETFORD ROAD, ann 78, OLDHAM STREET. 
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| IMPORTANT TO BANKERS, SOLICITORS, MERCHANTS, STOCK & SHARE BROKERS, 


| 





INSTANTANEOUS PRINTING. 


NEW LITHOGRAPHIC WRITING INK, 


Price 3s. 6d. per Bottle; requires NO PREPARED PAPER, 














dig Ink is introduced to Merchants, Solisitors, Stock Brokers, Architects, and all who require Cireulars, Prices Current, 


Reports, Bills of Quantities, or eny kind of Notice expeditiously printed. Hitherto Lithographic Writing has required 

ihn ed and Ink, which is Steak to manipulate, exoept by the experienced Lithographic Draughtsman ; now, however, the re-writipg 

tS entirely dispensed with, for the copy written with this Ink, on ordinary Writing Paper, in your own Office, being sent to us, can 

| be forthwith transferred to the Stone, and the required copies supplied as quickly as they can be printed. 

| It must be manifest that the use of this Ink removes considerable impediments to the quickly getting out of Prices Current, &c., as no time 
is lost, as heretofore, in writing on the prepared paper before printing. wu ; 

| This Ink is in use in numerous Establishments, and we have the pleasure of printing the following testimonials :— 

Messrs. J. G. Kershaw & Co., Manchester. Manchester, March 23rd, 1870. 

Gentlemen,—I have much pleasure in testifying that your New Lithographic Writing Ink is a great improvement on any other kind I have seen, and 
| that it is almost impossible to detect the copies from the original handwriting. have every confidence in recommending it to your customers, 
| I remain, yours respectfully, Pro 8. MENDEL, JOHN CLARKE. 


Manchester, 7th December, 1869. 
Gentlemen,—We have much pleasure in testifying to the usefulness of your Patent Lithographic Transfer Writing Ink which wo have found to 
answer its purpose very well, and which we shall use, preferable to other similar compounds, as often as we have an opportunity —Yours tru 


DROEGE & CO, 
Mesere. J.G. Kershaw & Co., 37, Oxford Street. Aytoun Street, Manchester, 4th August, 1869. 


Gentlemen,—In reply to your enquiry, we eyed New Lithographic Ink to be quite equal to what you represent it to be and we prefer it 
specially, as being being more expeditiously handled, and clearer in the improssion, than that in use with the transfer er faithfully, 


EX, COLLIE & CQ, 





Mesers. J. G. Kershaw & Co., 87. Oxford Street. 








Sold in Manchester only by J. G, KERSHAW & CO,, 


| Tithographers and Betterpress Printers, Patent Redger and Account Book Manufacturers, 
87, OXFORD STREET AND PORTLAND STREET. 


ree JOHN ROBERTS, 
STRETFCRD ROAD CARRIAGE WORKS. 


















J.B. wishes to introduce to the Public his NEW RACKET CART or DRAG, the greatest Novelty of the day, to 
ride low, easy of access for Ladies, and runs light, only 34 cwt. 











4 Carriages are constructed of best seasoned Materials, and skilled Workmanship, 
ESTIMATES AND DRAWINGS ON APPLICATION, 
IR recet Fy ; 
R. received the special commendation of the Judges at the Royal Agricultural Society's Meeting held in Manchester, 
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ESTABLISHED 
110 YEARS. 


Bots E 


LEBRATED WATCHES, penQine 
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| THE PUBLIC 
MAY ALWAYS DEPEND ON GETTING 


GOOD TEA at MODERATE PRICES, 
AT OUR TEA ESTABLISHMENTS 
| AT THE CORNER OF OLDHAM-ST. anv SWAN-ST., 
| AND AT 53, PICCADILLY, MANCHESTER, 

AS UNDER !— 
Our Tea at 2s. per lb. is giving great satisfaction. 
| The Tea at half-a-crown is quite a favourite. 
| The popular Tea for heavy consumption is the one at 3s. 
| Those Teas at 36. 4d & 3s. 6d. are very fine flavoured. 
Our best Black Tea at 4s. is specially selected 

for our trade. 


WM. SATTERTHWAITE, 
TEA MERCHANT. 
—— COSTUMES, — The new 
FRENCH LAWNS, ALPACAS, &c. 
KENDAL, MILNE, & CO., 


Deansgate and Police Street. 


DAWSON & CO., 


7a, NICHOLAS CROFT, & 3a, TURNER STREET, 
HIGH STREET, 
FENT MERCHANTS AND GENERAL WAREHOUSEMEN, 


CHEAP GREYS, WHITES, STUFFS, PLANNEL 
BLANKETS, FENTS, PATCHWORE, &c. 


Agents Also for W. Se.ters & Co.'s 
Improved Wheeler and Wilson’s 
SILENT SEWING MACHINES, 


from £5. 158. and upwards, 





These machines have taken prizesat several Exhibitions, 
both home and foreign. 


R. Cow.ey-Squien, 24, Cross-street, will be happy 
| to forward selections of New and Popular Music en 
| approval—carriage free within ten miles. A _ well- 
| assorted stock of Classical Music, as well as of the most 
Popular Music of the day. Litollfs and Peters’ cheap 
works, Beethoven's 38 Sonatas for Pianoforte, 4s. 6d. ; 
Mozart's, do. 3s. ; Schubert's, do. 38.: Haydn's, do, 
ls, 6d., &c., &c. Fifty different Operas for piano solo, 
ls. each. 

R. Cow.ey-Squier, 24, Cross street. 


MANOHESTER SWIMMING SCHOOLS, 


BARRACK STREET, HULME, 


Now Orren.—Admission 6d. and 2d. 





HATTER, 
198, DEANSGATE. 


STYLES GOOD. 
QUALITY BEST. 
PRICES REASONABLE. 











TRAVIS'S COLLOID. 





TO LADIES. 
LL COLOURS MADE FAST 


In Print, Muslin, Silk, or Satin Dresses, 
If WASHED with TRAVIS’S COLLOID ONLY. 
Sold by Drapers, Chemists, and Grocers, 
W. B. BROWN & CoO., 
MANCHESTER. 
Wholesale by J. HOLGATE & CO. 





LADIES 
May SAVE ONE-HALF their WARDROBE 


By .SHING with TRAVIS’S COLLOID ONLY, 





VTILLIAM BATEMAN, 


FASHIONABLE MOURNING ESTABLISHMENT, 
40, OLDHAM STREET, MANCHESTER. 


seem { Beis Made-up DRESSES, 





in Rich Guaranteed Silks. A New 
and Most Fashionable Assortment. 


Mourning. 
: | LACK Made-up DRESSES, 
Family J ] ) inthe Untearable Wire-ground Grena- 
Mourning, ) dine s, and other thin materials for summey 
wear, et eecart. 
] LACK Made-up DRESSES, 
Family in Paramattas, Victoria Cords, Crape 
Mourning. |) Cloths, and Baratheas, handsomely trim- 
med with crape. — 
RESSMAKING.—Ladies 
requiring Mourning Attire for imme- 
diate wear can have their dresses completed 
in a few hours. een lens ey 
ILLIAM BATEMAN, 
GENERAL MOURNING 
AND FUNERAL FURNISHING ESTABLISHMENT, 
40, OLDHAM STREET, MANCHESTER 
MADE-UP DRESSES AT ONE GUINEA. 
Manufacturer’s Stock, just received, 
consisting chiefly of WALKING DRESSES of 
various colours, in the fashionable fabrics at a RE- 
DUCTION of HALF A GUINEA per Dress from the 
manufacturing price at an earlier period of the season. 
The entire Lot will be offered for sale this day at 
ONEGUINEA each Robe, which includes a Bodice piece. 
RICHARD BATEMAN, 
18 anp 20, O.epHam Streer anp DALE StTrReart. 


M.A. FOOTBALL CLUB SPORTS 
SATURDAY, JULY 16ru, AT WHALLEY RANGE. 
Strangers’ Contests. 

200 Yards and Quarter Mile Flat Races, 
and 120 Yards Hurdle Race, 

Open to Amateurs who are Members of Athletic, Cricket, 


and Football Clubs. 
Entries close 9th July. 


W. MACLAREN, Hon. Sec., 27, Oxford Street. 


Family ( 
Mourning. 7 








THE QUEEN’S 
BUILDING AND INVESTMENT 


SOCIETY. 
Head Offices: 95, Bridge-st., Manchester, 

Annual Income nearly £400,000, Amounts received 
at five per cent interest. 

Amounts not exceeding £50 repaid upon demand. 

Advances promptly made upon Freehold and Lease- 
hold securities. 

Reports, Prospectuses, &c., upon application at the 
Offices, 





ANTED.—Vols. 1 and 2 of the “ Sparx,” 
bound, or in numbers (clean).—Address, with 
Price, Mr, John Heywood, 141, Deansgate. 





ILLUSTRATED BOOK OF PRICES Prep 


er | 


QWEN’S CELEBRATED 
PERAMBULATORS, 


So much admired for their Elegant Sans | 
Durability, and Great Economy, can now be | 
had at prices 20 per cent lower than any house 
in the trade. 
| 


OARRIAGES WITHOUT HOODS, 
15s. 6d., 188, 6d., 22s., 308., to 80s, 


OARRIAGES WITH HOODS, 
28s., 30s., 35s., to 120s, 
| 


—_—— | 


ARCHERY AND CRICKET PRICE LISTS FREE | 


PRIZE MEDAL CROQUET, 
15s., 18s. 6d., 21s., 258, 


DESCRIPTIVE PRICE LISTS FREE 


WEN’S, 
1, OLDHAM STREET, 
AND 80, DEANSGATE. 


Wedding Breakfasts, 


BALL SUPPERS, and DINNERS Supplied by 
h ESSRS. PARKER AND 80¥,| 


? 





ST. MARY'S GATE, 


In the most fashionable style, on moderate terms, in- | 
cluding the hire of plate, china, glass, &c. An clegant | 
assortment of Bridecakes always ready. Bills of far | 
for any number, with prices, sent post free. | 
i 
q 





HE SILENT LOCK-STIICH 
SEWING MACHINE. 
Unrivalled for Family Use. 
Noiseless in Movement. Easy in M 
KENDAL, MILNE, & co., 
Deansgate, Police-st., and St. Ann’s-st., Manchester, 


ee 
TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 


Communications should be addressed to the _ 
Sphinx Office, 141 and 143, Deanagate, Se 
Every manuscript should bear the name sedy 
of the sender. All contributions are atten 
sidered, and unaccepted MSS. are returned of pe - 
of stamps for postage. No replies or MSS. 
delivered on personal application. 





eat 

must 
All communications relative to Advertisements “ 
be addressed, and Post Office Orders made _ 
“Mr. Taomas Powektt, 55, Thompoos Sue pnt 
spere Street, Ardwick, Manchester,” 





Manchester, (Hal way up). 





tractor for the Advertising space. 


Jous 

Printed and Published for the Propristors OY id, 
Heywoop, of The G renin Pg ets 
at the “‘ Excelsior” 4 ame 
Manchester.—Saturday, July 16, 1879. 


—— 











. 0. EDWARDS, Tobacconist, &e. 


Manufacturer of the 


of Foreign Cigars, Me um 


Smoking Mixture. Importer 107, Pl 


Pipes. 





